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SOPHIA: 


RUSHMEAD. 


ILL you pardon me for intruſt- 
5 ing the conveyance of a letter to 
tha Vale of Teivi to the care of Mr. 1 
Milbanke be under no apprehenſions, 
my love; for a more civil, well behaved 
young man I never met with; and ſure I 
may be allowed to form this judgment, 
having been ſhut up in cloſe converſation 
with him for near two hours and an 
half the firſt time, I aſſure 883 Arabella 
pO ES „Va 
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was ever guilty of ſuch a pies of impra- 
| dence. How could I avoid it? he came 
into a room, and there was poor I fitting 
_allalone—Good manners would not ſuf- 


fer me to run away from him you know. 


' You will not eaſily imagine the ſubject | 
of our tte d tete. Inſtead of throwing 
himſelf gracefully at my feet, ſwearing 
by all the gods and goddeſſes I was ten 
times more beautiful than Venus herſelf, 
and that Pallas was a downright fool to 
me, he choſe to bring you into company: 
and alas | what chance had I then of 
hearing one civil ſpeech addreſſed to my- 
ſelf ? mortifying this to a degree, and 
the manner in which T ſupported the 
ſcene, does infinite honor to my head 


= and heart. You find I have ſomebody 


who thinks well of me. Nothing would 
ſerve this inſinuating man, but my pro- 
viding him with a paſſport to my charm- 
ing friend his own expreſſion. There 
was a ſomething ſo perſuaſive, ſo gentle, 
, ng 5 and 


; TT an appearance of ſoft pity in his 
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countenance, while he aſſured me, to 


be in the leaſt inſtrumental in diſcover- 


ing the means of making you ſome 
amends for the harſh treatment you had | 


; received from one nearly connected to 
him, would give him the ſincereſt plea- 


ſure, that if I might have had the world 
I could not have ſaid, no.—l have com- 


miſſioned him to bring you back with 


him. But adieu Give the poor youth a 


Civil reception for my ſake, and when he 


takes his leave, you may read further. 


What would my curioſity have given 


to have been in a corner, Sophia, and 


witneſſed all the fine things you have 


juſt been hearing. I prophecy nothing 


leſs than a mutual exchange of hearts for 
one thing, nay its unavoidable. Mil- 


banke however deſerves his fate; dan- 
ger did not come home to him. Who 
muſt I pity then? my. friend; no, no, I 


Bza.,  fhall 
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-Thall not indeed; the charming Edward = 
is the only man I ever thought worthy 

of her. I am quite in ſpirits about it, 
and am prognofticating things that make 
my heart dance with joy and gladneſs. 
Don't be angry, dear girl. What could I 
do? He told me he was going into Wales, 
and ſhould. paſs near Teivi Vale, that 
the fame (mind that) of your worth and 
beauty had excited in him a wiſh to be- 
come acquainted with you. Let him with- | 
ſand your attractions if he can; if he 
does, I never ſpeak to him more. 
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And now on to other ſubjects. Our 
domeſtic hemiſphere begins to brighten. i 
Lady Betty ſends us word ſhe has gat 
a fever on her ſpirits, a cold ind on 
her lungs, befides ague and rheumatiſms. 
'—Charming—and ſhe is haſtening to 
town for advice, and therefore leaves 
Vernon Place to the quiet poſſeſſion of 8 
the young ladies, vw hen they think pro- 
Per to return, which they do not at FX 
3 | preſent, 3 


or. 
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g preſent. Elliot can't leave his territories 
yet; and the lovers muſt not be. parted. 
My father has wrote a delightful letter to 


his youngeſt daughter, filled with hopes 


and wiſhes :—his intended, ſon, I ſhould * | 


inform you, found the dear old man in a 
happy complying mood; and Eliza is to 


be a wife as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. - But the 
gipſey chuſes to tyrannize a little while 
ſhe may. I am grown a wonderful fa- 


vourite with my uncle. He thinks me a 


dev'liſn cunning, knowing girl, and wiſhes 
I would ride a fox hunting with him; as 
he thinks, perhaps the High Sheriff 
might fall in love with me; and he does 
not know a properer man. We are grown 
quite intimate with the Carlton's, who 


ſeem to have taken a great fancy to us. 


My aunt profeſſes to be extremely glad : 


we are treated with ſo much notice, tho? 


at the ſame time ready to die with envy 
that we ſhould be thought tolerable. © She 
us always telling Eliza the came juſt in 


B on, : time 


married and ſettled at Aſh Park. Her 


"a ſaucy toſs of her head. My fair cou- 
| fins, too, are wonderfully pleaſant on the 
_ occaſion; and, if I miſtake not, would 


not imagine how ſmart they are grown; 
new dark green habits, with pink and 


white ſtriped filk waiſtcoats, formerly 
one of mamma's gowns z amazingly deep, 


unfortunate- looking mortals altogether. 


Cheſterfield in behaviour. A charming ſet 
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time for the young Captain, and promiſes 
to come and put her in a way when ſhe is 


niece thanks her, with a wink at me, and 


like a ſweetheart of all things. You can» 


and not very fine laced ruffles, ornament 
their wriſts, and dangle to their very fin- 
gers ends. I never beheld three more 


1 really was almoſt aſhamed of myſelf - 
yeſterday, and never was more of an Anti- 


came to dine and ſpend the day with us k 
the Reverend Mr. Pratt, accompanied by 
his Lady, mounted behind their man 

Thomas. 


* ” 
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e 1 believe Mr. and Mrs. Daw- 
® fon ſhould have been mentioned firſt, as 
coming in their own carriage; this gentle- 
man formerly figured in the character of a 
taylor, in Norfolk ſtreet, and out of his 
remnants has ſaved a comfortable fortune; 
Mrs. Dawſon is rather a decent kind of 
young woman, and might paſs for grand- 
daughter to her huſband, who married 
her out of a millener's ſhop a few months 
ſince ; Dicky Burton, her brother, com- 
pleats the party. This youth by ſome 
means is maſter of a tolerable ſum of 
money; he did tell how he came by it, 
but it has eſcaped my memory. As I 
think it would divert you, I wiſh I could 
give an adequate deſcription of the day. 
Iwill make an humble attempt however. 
We were aſſembled in the yellow damaſk 
drawing room, when Mr, and Mrs. Pratt 
were announced ; the latter entered with 
a ſomething like a curteſy, and muttered 
out a few unintelligible words. Her „ 
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huſband is a paſſable, ſtrait-haired coun- 


try parſon. She was dreſſed in a charms 
ing habit; (Eliza thinks it only a coat 


with the ſkirts ſhortened) a thick muſlin 


neckcloth, laced, tied looſe enough we” 
entertain her friends with a view of her 


fat throat, took my fancy prodigiouſly ; 


(rather ſingular you muſt allow) her face, 


tho? not abſolutely to be termed ugly, 


was nevertheleſs the moſt unpleaſant one 


T ever looked at; adorned with a pair of 
moſt vacant eyes, of the goggle kind. 
Soon as this amiable pair were ſeated, the 
other family made their appearance. As 
Dicky Burton's figure afforded me infinite 
entertainment, I ſhall endeavour to give 
you ſome little idea of it. Inſtead of a 
ſmart club, he wore an immenſe quantity 


of brown hair in falling curls over his 
ſhoulders ; his face is extremely white and 


thin, whether by accident or nature T 


cannot determine; his noſe, which is out 
* all 1 long, is far from being 


even; 


s 
* 
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even; his perſon, tall, lank and upright. 
Mr. Dawſon informed us, Dick was juſt 
recovered from a miliary fever, which had 
deprived him of his hair, and reduced him 
ſo much that he was almoſt afraid of 
bringing. him out, as he had ſuch ſpirits 
in company that it might occaſion a re- 


| | lapſe. Dick laughed, and told us his 


wig coſt him five guineas, and a man 
came from York with it to fit it on; and 
if his brother would but let it paſs, there 
was nobody would think it falſe. At din- 

ner, Dicky was placed between me and 
Eliza; he ſpoke little, but laughed at 
every word which fell from the reſt of 


the company; his ſiſter frequently begged 


him to keep within bounds, and to re- 
member how ill he had been. Mr. Daw- 
ſon aſked: him why he did not drink a 
glaſs of wine with ſome of the young la- 
dies ; I was the favoured fair; indeed his 
behaviour to me throughout the day was 
"yy fattering. During the ſpace of our 
| 8 5 | * 
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leaving the gentlemen and the appearance 
of tea and coffee, Mrs. Pratt was good 
natured enough to inform us ſhe was 
married at Gretna Green, as her father, 
who was a ſour crab, and reſides fome 
where in Kent, I think, would not conſent 
to her having Mr. Pratt; ſohee*en hired a 
one horſe chaiſe and carried her to Scot- 
land. Why ſure, ſaid I, you could not 
poſſibly travel ſo far in a carriage of that 
kind? Oh! but we did tho? Ns, a 
ſwered ſhe; and I never was more com- 
fortable in all my life. Pray, ſaid Eliza, 
ho long might you be getting there? why, 
Miſs, returned the ſoft ſoul, about ſix 
days, I believe. Upon my word, cried 
my aunt, you were in high luck not to be 
overtaken before you reached the end of 
your tour; pray did you meet with any 
Roman antikities worth viewing at any of 
the places you paſſed throꝰ? Not that I 
remember ma'am, replied | Mrs. Pratt 5 


except a calf with an eye in che middle of 
8 * 8 
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it's forehead, and the Iriſh giant. Mrs. 

- © Sharford gave a i mile. of infinite meaning, 
pourtray ing ineffable contempt at the ig- 
norance of her neighbour, and conſcious 
ſuperiority on her own part. Mrs. Daw- , 

ſon ſuppoſed the lady muſt have her head 
full of other thoughts at ſuch a time than 
to run after curiolities, for addreſſing her- 
ſelf to Eliza, who fat netting at her el. _ 
bow, — you knows, and I knows, and we 
all knows, love's 2 tinder paſſion. Aye, 
ſure, returned the run away lady, it is the 
moſt charmingeſt thing in the world; and 
as I: have read, in a great many books, 
there's nothing like a girl of ſpirit. My 
aunt looked grave, and begged the con- 
verſation might turn to ſome other ſubject 
more proper for the young people: have 
you any objection to a little muſic ? fetch 
your guittar, Eleanor, and ſing us“ on the 
„Banks of the Dee.“ The poor girl aroſe, 
frightened out of her wits, and had gained 
the aher fide of the door, when her mo- 
ther, 
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ther, not in the mildeſt key, called her 
back; where is your curteſy, miſs? Poor 
Nelly, by dint of holding in one part, and 
poking out another, gave us one down to 
the very ground, and then walked off for 
the inſtrument. But vain was every at- 
tempt when ſhe returned, to arrive at the 
banks of the Dee; Nelly could neither 
ſwim over nor wade thro*; ſhe bluſhed 
and boggled at every note. Her mother 
was vexed and angry, yet admired diffi- | 
derice i in young ladies before ſtrangers, and 
deſired one of her nieces would oblige 
her by ſinging” it. What is it about, 
Eleanor, ſaid Eliza? laying down her 
netting, and miſchief in her face. Cer- 
tainly, ſaid my aunt, if you are unac- 
quainted with the ſong, Eleanor may as 
well try again to fing it herſelf as have 
the trouble of teaching you. Why that 
is true, retorted Eliza; however, as the 
guittar is horridly out of tune, if I may 
be excuſed e ! will ſing a hundred 
n 


* 


* 
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ſongs with pleaſure. I believe ſhe meant 
to be as good as her word, if time had 
been allowed, for when ſhe had finiſned 
one, without waiting for thanks or in- 
treaties for another, ſhe obliged us with 
about a dozen, before the gentlemen 
joined us, with wiſe and happy faces. 
Dicky was quite a new man; wine had 
made him a moſt facetious creature; his 
ſiſter ſhook her head, and gave her Ro- 

bin Gray a ſly trimming for ines him 
to drink ſo er 


Juſt = we were at high tea, Doctor 
Shatford made his appearance, who had 
been abſent for a day or two. Dicky 
Burton ſaluted him with a loud he, he, hge! 
did you ever ſee ſuch a ſtrange looking 

figure? why he's muffled up for all the 
world like the head of a jack on a faſt- 
day. Don't be witty, don't be riotous, 
Dick, cried Mr. Dawſon. Uncle Joey, 
who is the meekeſt ſoul W and 

"2 if 


— 4 


Wa. 


n if he hears what is ſaid to him, hardly 
© ever troubles himſelf with giving an an- 
=  Afiver, took a place in filence next the 
young wit, and was inſtantly addreſſed 
- with—pray an't I feed you ſomewhere = 
lately? I think I ſhould know your face; 
Zocoks, I do believe it was in thingumbeb 
Wood, picking up ſnails; pray what 
might you be going to do with ſuch 
naſty curſed things? bleſs me, what is 
ſticking out of your pocket? why I never 
feed ſuch a comical thing in my life. 
Doctor Shatford, terrified out of his 
taciturnity, call'd, in a ſupplicating tone, 
ſtop Sir; gently; I would not have a 
tooth miſplaced for fifty pounds. Teeth! 
rejoined Jackey; the devil will bite me 
perhaps. The Doctor was fortunate 
enough to reſcue his invaluable treaſure 
from the hands of the Philiſtines, and 
then in as few words as poſſible inform'd 
. us, at: Was the jaw of a mar. Mr. 
v Pratt, with a kind look at his wife, „de- 
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| ſired her to turn her head nber way. 
Tea was ſoon after removed and card 


tables ſet; the Pratt's, Doctor Shatford, 


8 and my Aunt, made the whiſt party; 
after the firſt mentioned lady had ſet- 


tled the point of not having her huſband 
for a partner, as he ſcolded her ſo, if ſhe 


forgot how the ſuits went; but I believe 
would oladly have exchanged with Mrs. 
Shatford before the end of the evening, 
as Uncle Joey is ſaid to be quite a firſt 
rate player, and never waxes warm but 
when his deep fineſſes are rendered abor- 
tive by the ignorance of his partner; 


thus it proved, and the game at laſt ter- 
minated with his flinging the remainder , 


of a hand of cards on the table, and tel- 
ling his fair oppoſite never to attempt 
_ whiſt again, as there was but one card in 


a hand ſhe did not make a miſtake in 
playing. And pray, Doctor, ſaid the, 
coloring, which is that? The laſt, ma- 


dam! The elegant, the refined Mrs. 


2 


— » 
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Pratt, with a high toſs of her head, re- 
plied, (truth on her ſide no doubt) you 
ieant over polite, however, Doctor. I | if 
certainly did more, than ſmile at this 
ſpeech, but it paſ'd off very well, as 1 
am ſhocked at our want of decorum, 
while J confeſs, not only myſelf, but my 
wicked ſiſter, had laughed more in the 
5 courſe of the evening than ſhould ſerve 
a fine lady her whole life. Lottery em- 
ployed all but the four at the whiſt 
table; my couſins took ſome time before 
they were initiated; bury; as the game 
plays itſelf, their ſtupidity was no impe- 
diment. Mr. Burton betted with every 
body. Mr. Dag ſon aſked us if we ever 
met with ſuch à young buck before; at 
vhich idea the young gentleman ſeemed 
highly delighted, and declared there was 
nothing like being merry; Lord how I 
uſed to fret mother, poor ſoul, becauſe I 
was Aways a going to the play, or out 
A . 
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A frolicking with Jem Taylor: : I remem- 
ber one night we had like to have got 
into a ſort of a hobble; Jem ſtops an old 
woman with mutton pies, and while he 
| pretended to want to buy one, what does 
I do, but take up a tin coffee pot ſhe 
kept gravy in and ſent it down the ken- 
nel. A fad wag, indeed brother, ſaid 
his ſiſter; I doubt the Ladies will have 
a terrible opinion of you. Not at all- 
not at all - cried he; they only likes me 
the better for it. Indeed, ſaid Eliza, 
Mr. Burton is very amuſing. My uncle 
whiſpered me to know if that was not 
jeer. When the moon was up our po- 
liſhed viſitors departed.” Perhaps my 
dear Sophia has been favoured with their 
preſence quite long enough, and rejoices 
the is to hear no more of them; but as 
they are a kind of beings not met with 
every day, I thought ſhe might be par- 
tial to novelty ſometimes, as well as' her 
| friend. 


ns BLENHEIM LODGE | 
I am anxious to hear how poor 
Emily does. God bleſs you! I have 
| wrote till the very laſt moment, and 


ſhall take leave with repeated aſſurances 
of love from your | | 
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CHARLES ELLIOT, Ea, 


' GOLDEN GROVE: : 


HIS W Ch 1 is Arcadia it⸗ 


ſelf; a few pretty ſhepherdeſics 
would compleat the ſcene. Nothing 


could be more agreeable than my jour- 


ney. Miſs Griffith whiled away many 
aà mile by her vivacious converſation, 
and the fome hundred ſongs ſhe enter- 
tained us with. She is an excellent tra- 
velling companion; all life and ſpirits; 
perfectly good humoured, tho? a wit 
upon n, I believe it may be 
OT 
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neceſſary to inform you who this daugh- 


ter of Eve is, as I fancy you never beatd 
of her before, at al from me; and 
alſo where this ſaid earthly Paradiſe cal- 
led Golden Grove, is to be found ;—why 
within three miles of Teivi Vale. hy left 


Aſh Park in a praopitious moment; for 


at the houſe 1 ſtopped at to paſs the 


night, alter having jaded Peggy and | 
brother Shandy pretty handſomely, I had 
the good fortune to meet with a party 2 
who acknowledged me for an acquaint- 
ance the moment I alighted. It con- 
fiſted of Mr. and Mrs. Griffiths, their 
daughter; and ſon and heir; as arrant 


a pickle as ever finiſhed his improve- 
ments at Harrow. With the three firſt, 


I came over in the packet from Bologne, 


and thought them pleaſant kind of be- 
ings. Mutual joy was expreſſed on our 
chance medley meeting. After a little 
Preſſing, I accepted a ſeat in their coach, 

| and accompanied them to Golden Grove, 


to 


3s" 


conveyed. into the very neighbourhood 
of the fair Sophia. To- morrow I in- 


tend introducing myſelf to her by the 


aſſiſtance of the paſſport I received from 
her charming friend Arabella. Theſe 


people, who have taken me in ſo oppor- 
tunely, are a group of worthies ; I feel 


quite at home amongſt them. Every 


face is dreſſed in good-humoured ſmiles. 


1 am almoſt become enamoured with 
the great grand-mother of the family; a 

| beauteous creature, turned of ninety z 
ſcarce one wrinkle can be deſcried in her 
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to ſpend; a few days; as 1 diſcovered, by 
_ aſking. a few, queſtions, that * ſhould, be To: 


fair ſkin z her milk-white locks are really 


charming; and the mild ſerenity which 


fits on her venerable brow, gives her the 
look of an ancient angel. Suppoſe I try | 


* 


| if J can prevail with 1 5 to clope with 


me, inſtead of purſuing further the wild 


gooſe ſcheme which has dragged me 


over 


DN 
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H. my lend: 3 wing have youdone? 
1 —been accefſary to the loſs of your 
Sophia? s peace—all the treaſure that was 
left her. Now, Arabella, I am poor in- 
deed! Cruel girl! to tell me you could 
not help it, and half a hundred other fal- 
lacious pretences z but, ſituated as I am, 
had you conſidered one moment you 
would have denied ſo improper a requeſt, 
How could you think, my dear, of ſend- 
ing an | amiable engaging young man to 
vilit 
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mon, occaſioned by the precarious looks 


viſit a lonely maid like me? Mild and 
gentle as a weſtern breeze, he addreſſed | 
me; the letter he preſented me with told 


me his name.—How needleſs the infor- 


mation; a well known voice vibrated on 
my ear; I recognized features which 


dimmed my eyes wich tears, and threw 
me into a univerſal tremor. I imputed 


it all to the aſtoniſhing reſemblance I ſaw 


to the beſt of men. My emotion was too 
N apparent to eſcape the ſcrutinizing looks 


of Edward Milbanke: he choſe to fear 


the averſion I entertained in my boſom i 
againſt the family he was part of, occa- = 


Goned my agitation, I entreated him not 


to harbour a thought which did me fo 
much injuſtice ; tho? my ſpirits. were in 
ſuch a ſtate of perturbation, I could ſcarce - 
articulate. Unſought, unſeen, had I al- 
moſt compleated a twelvemonth in theſe 
abodes of quietneſs and ſimplicity, when, 


fitting in a more penſive mood than com- 


of 
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- * 


,,, 


RES 


BLENHEIM LODGE. | 29 


of poor Emily, whom J had juſt returned- 
from viliting, A gentleman paſſed by our 
cottage 3 ſuch a phenomenon mide me 


ſtart; he ſtopped, viewed me for an in- 


ſtant, touched his hat, and returned and 


} | tapped at the door. My heart ſunk; no 


| living creature but myſelf within, to aſſe 
what he wanted. Lord Bellenden and 
Non ruſhedacroſs my mind. Trem- 
bling with apprehenſion, I ventured to 


admit him. My fears for my unhappy ; 
friend were ſoon diſpelled, and yielded to 
a variety of ſenſations not to be deſcribed. 


Some latent ſparks of fooliſh pride diſ- 
treſſed me. I forgot, for a moment, who 
1 was; looked down at myſelf, then 
round my humble home, and felt a glow 


of confuſion warm my cheeks at the ap- 


pearance we made. I know not how to 
proceed, my fair prognoſticator; yet I 
muſt tell you, that in this humiliating 
ſtate I gained a lover. Oh! Milbanke! 
why did you come to Teivi Vale! ? If half 

„% | the 
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weakneſs, deareſt Arabella, for if love be 
a crime I have it to anſwer for. Three 
ſucceeding days have I liſtened to the in- 


ſinuating Edward. Me parted this morn- 


5 the vows you have made are true, it will 
coſt ſome time ere happineſs again dwells | 
with you. Find ſome excuſe for my 


ing, never to meet more till Heaven admits 


us for it's gueſts. Sad was the ſeparation 
had I attended to the pleadings of my own 
heart in his favor; every future ill I might 


have met with, I ſhould have conſidered a 


as a puniſhment for having embraced an 


opportunity of retaliating the behaviour | 


of his flinty father ; born to know anguiſh 

myſelf, let me not be the means of plant- 
ing thorns in the boſom of another, tho? 
that other is the man who bid me learn 
to knit and waſh, and drink water, 


And could vou really judge ſo unwor- 
. thily of me, Arabella, to entertain ideas 
ſo prejudicial to the honor of Sophia as 


to 


, 


* 


to ſuppoſe it poſſible for the offers of Mil. 
banke to meet her ſanction? No! poverty 
be my everlaſting portion, ere I conſent to 
hearken to them! Inſuperable bars pre- 
vent my ſeeking happineſs this way. 
Where then muſt I turn to find it? To 
think of exploring any other track, 
would end in diſappointment. Alaſs! 

the hand of Fate never fell ſo heavy 
till now. Generous Milbanke, forgive 
me! I deſerve not one further thought 
Could you, Arabella, have ſtepped to 
Teivi Vale this morning, and witneſſed 
the ſtern decrees I pronounced to him, 


perhaps you would condemn me. His \ 


ardent proteſtations of love gained no- 
thing but cool rejections; we meet no 
more! were the laſt words he heard. In 
ſilence he left me, after preſſing one of 
my hands to his lips. For ſome moments 
I fat immoveable; the extent of wretch- 
edneſs, to which my ſhort acquaintance. | 
with cin too agreeable invader of my ſo- 
C2 EIS litude 
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lirude has reduced me, did not ſtrike wa 
its full force, till the recollection of never 
beholding him more broke on my. be- 
nighted ſenſes. I had been ſurprized out 
ofthe happy indifference my mind boaſted. 
How great a bleſſing I enjoyed remained 
unknown till Edward Milbanke ſighed; 
my heart, for the firſt time, was then re- 
ſponſtve; guard this ſecret, deareſt Ara- 
bella, with unremitting watchfulneſs; 
not even Eliza muſt partake of it; ſhe is 
ſhortly to be the wife of Milbanke” 8. moſt 
intimate friend. Dear girl! how I re- 
joice at the bright proſpects which ſur- 
round her. May no cloud e'er darken; 
the gilded ſcene. Let me know the hap- 
py day. Tour letters are read aloud at 
Winny's ; and divert the cruel thoughts 
which bereave poor Emily of peace; and 
even at times force a ſmile into her pale 
face. Continue to amuſe us, my love; 
but for the future entruſt none but the 
ae with the care of your entertain- 
a oductions: 


B) 


BLENIEIM LODGE. 29 


By Emily's particular defire 1 wrote 
to Colonel Rivers, and acquainted him 
with her preſent ſituation; and a week 
paſt, received an anſwer, but not from 
the father of Emily; I was only in- 
formed he lived, and intreated to hear 
no more of an unfortunate girl he waͤs 
endeavouring to forget had ever exiſted, 
and deſired ſhe might be told the pro- 
duce of her eſtate wguld be remitted 
to her. Emily wrung her hands, and 
wept. Alaſs! I fear a melancholy taſk 
will call on me for performance, ere 
many months elapſe; and tho' I ſhall ' 
mourn the loſs of her, it will be a com- 
fort to know her ſufferings are over. 
She prevents my knowing one idle mo- 
ment. I read to her; work for her; 
and even aſſiſt in preparing all the food 


ſhe takes. My love for her increaſes 


daily. Indeed ſhe poſſeſſes every amia- 
ble quarty. Her temper is the moſt 
Cc -3 7 PR 
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pliable ] ever met with; and when ſhe 
is ſufficiently compoſed to converſe, diſ- 
covers a depth of underſtanding beyond 

her years; for this unhappy victim of 
| villainy will only be nineteen the day at- 
ter to-morrow, It will be the laſt birth- 
day I think ſhe will ſee. Her ſtrength 
declines apace. I ſhall venture to write 
again to her father, notwithſtanding the 
prohibition; but unknown to her. Win- 
ny thinks it a ſtrange thing one ſo rich 
cannot make herſelf eaſy and contented ; 
and often begs her to take heart, and 
mayhap things will mend. Emily's an- 
ſwer is ſometimes, dear Winny, you are 
a good creature; but indeed you don't 
know what you talk about. I have juſt 
received a ſummons to attend her; ſhe 
has frightened Winny out of her ſenſes, 
with a fainting fit. Let me hear from 
you ſoon, my Arabella, your letters are 
invaluable preſents; I can almoſt fancy 
> hear 


7 
on 
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] hear you talking while I read them. 
Adieu! remember me ever as your af- 
fectionate e 


Sophia. 
| * 
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GOLDEN GROVE. 


THAT a 1 fellow you are, 

Z Charles! after falling in love 
and declaring yourſelf, you talk of be . 
ing married as a thing of courſe ; while 
your ill- ſtarred friend is doomed to per- 
petual baniſhment from the woman he 

adores. With haughty ſweetneſs ſhe has 
turned me from the humble dwelling 
which contains her, and charged me 
never to return. I flew from her, half 
diſtracted, to the Welch beaſt that waited 
1 W 
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to carry me to the Grove; but inſtead of 
doing me this fabor, the only one I ex- 
pected or wiſhed, to my painful aſtoniſh- 
men, TI was awaked out of a deep re- 
verie, at the bottom of a deviliſh break- 


neck mountain, from the ſummit of 


which my deſcent muſt have been pretty | 


| fide fo cloſe, it is wonderful. how my 
brains eſcaped. Some honeſt fellows, 
who diſcovered us, lifted me on their 
ſhoulders, and conveyed me to this hoſ- 
Pitable houſe, and left poor gaſping Dun 
to wail. his untimely fate. The ladies 
ſaluted me with a loud ſcream, and aſked 
my attendants if I was dead? As loud as 
I was able, I ſaid, no! A limb of the fa- 
culty was inſtantly ſent for, and in the 
mean time Mr. Griffiths and Robert 
packed me off to bed. For ſome days 
life was far from being an agreeable com- 
panion; T could neither bear to be 
moved or remain quiet; a ſmart fever was 
wh a eee 


haſty; poor Dun lay kicking by my 
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| compaſſionate enough. to deprive me-of 
my intellects, as my nurſes have in- 
formed me ſince; tho' I was much 
more manageable without them. To 
my good hoſt and his fair partner am 1 
indebted for the utmoſt care and atten- 
tion. Yeſterday I began travelling up 
and down my room, which 1 Te 
better n was PENG 


As ſoon 281 find Wesel able, I e 
bidding farewell to the happy country 
which contains the lovelieſt of her ſex; | 
you, who have nothing to ſigh for, Elliot, 
beſtow ſome pity on your unfortunate 
friend. Expect not deſcriptions; the 
attempt would be vain. Adorned in a 
ſtile of ruſtic ſimplicity, I firſt ſaw the 
charming mal fitting at the window of a 
decent looking cottage where I had been 
told ſhelived; my deſign was to reconnoitre | 
the fortreſs before I began the fiege, but | 
the 6 of the ding Sophia 
carried 
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carried me in a moment to the door of 
her habitation; it was opened by herſelf, 
and J heard one of the ſweeteſt voices in 
the world enquiring my buſineſs. I gave 
her the letter; a ſoft confuſion overſpread 


1 her damaſk cheeks ; as ſhe caſt her eyes 


on the paper, ſome pearly tears fell on 
it; ſhe drew a handkerchief from her 
5 pocket, and bruſhed them away; then 
begged my pardon for giving the friend 
of her Arabella ſo ſtrange a recegtion; 
but fancy, Sir, ſaid ſhe, would almoſt. 
perſuade me I ſee the face, and have juſt 1 
| heard the voice, of a dear departed friend. | 
A look of deep melancholy for a few mi- 
nutes took poſſeſſion of her fine features. | 
My eyes wandered over her beauties.— 
Ah! what a wretched daubing is her 
picture, compared to the bright tints 


which glow on the bewitching counte- 


nance of the fair original. The dear girl 
endeavoured to appear humble; but her 


former ſituation beamed in every word 


„ 
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and action, and with ſome dignity ſhe 
diſclaimed accepting favors even from her 
deareſt friends; at the ſame time begged 
me to believe ſhe ſhould ever hold in her 
remembrance the honor I had conferred 
on her. A roſy bluſh vermill'd her face 
when I aſked, on taking my leave, the 
fayor of being allowed to' viſit her again 
before I quitted Wales. I cannot deny 
this requeſt, Sir, anſwered ſhe, to one 
who bears the name of Milbanke, or I 
ſhould remind you all my poſſeſſions con- 
fiſt in an unſullied fame. And who is 
there, cried I, dare calumniate purity. 
itſelf; for worlds, beautiful Sophia! Mil- 
banke would not be the cauſe of its re- 
ceiving injury. She looked on the 
ground; and I indulged in a fare wel gaze, 
The next morning I availed myſelf of the 
half permiſſion I had gained, My im- 
patience to ſee. her again would not ſuffer 
me to think of breakfaſt, I met her ata 
ſmall diſtance from her home, with a lit- 
8 ö le 
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3 fle uchi of a boy dragging at Nor apron, 
and crying to be carried. She ſtopped _ 

on ſeeing me, took up the child, and ex- 

preſſed ſurprize at my riding ſo early. I 


fancied I ſaw her tremble, and ſcarce 


able to ſupport more than her own 


weight; fain would I have eaſed her of 


the burthen ſhe held in her arms, but.the 
young curly-pated rogue ſcouted my offer 
and clung round the throat of his lovely 
nurſe. She ſmiled, and kiſſing the happy 


fellow, delivered him to a girl who came 
up to her. Our converſation at firſt _ 
turned on you, Eliza, and Arabella; ſne 
ſeemed to dwell with pleaſure on the 
theme. Her azure eyes ſparkled with de- 


<< 


light. She mentioned my mother in Ih 


terms moſt flattering ; talked of my ſiſ- 
ters; praiſed them too Heavens. How 


ſhe bewitched me with her tongue; all 


thoughts of narrow- minded prudence 
_ vaniſhed from my mind, and I offered 


her a heart. But ah! ſhe deſpiſed the _ 
- PR thing pitied me for the injus _ 
dicious 
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dicious choice I had made; and aſſured 
me, unleſs I changed the ſubject, ſhe 
could not liſten to me longer. In vain 1 
ſued to overcome her avowed reſolve, 
never to receive me but under the cha- 
racter of a friend. I called her cruel. 
She ſhould merit the epithet, was her re- 
ply, if ſhe could conſent to reducing me 
to miſery. Conſider who] am, Sir, cried 
ſhe; the daughter of indigence and ob- 
ſcurity ; and abhorred by him who has a 
juſt right to be conſulted in the diſpoſal 
of your hand; the name of father is a a 
facred ſound, and happineſs can never 
attend thoſe who forget the calls of duty. 
ee ſaid I; ſay your motive for killing 
my hopes proceeds from the indifference 
you feel. Your heart, Sophia, cannot 
aſſent to my love; but ſay, were there no 
obſtacle to my wiſhes, could you conſent 
to ſeal my happineſs? She averted her 
face, endeavoured to withdraw the hand 
I had juſt ſeized, and began ſpeaking; 
but ere * run had * her lips, 
an 


— 
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an old woman, not unlike my idea of a 
witch, popped on us, and whiſpered ſome- 
thing in Sophia's ear; who bid her ſtaß 
and ſhe would accompany her. She then 
turned to me, and ſaid a ſick neighbour 
wanted her aſſiſtance; hoped I would 
pardon her leaving me ſo abruptly, and 


wiſhing me good morning, tripped after 


the old meddling hag. As I did not re- 
ceive a prohibition againſt returning into 
the vale, I ventured there again the next 
day; but was told, on enquiring for her, 


ſhe was gone out for ſome days. I did 


* 


* 


not give implicit faith to this informa- 


tion; a bribe ſoon gained the truth; for 


after waiting a ſhort time, the beauteous 


girl appeared in a ſmall garden at the 
back of the cot; a little dog ran barking 
before her, and often received a pat from 
his ſweet miſtreſs. When ſhe entered the 
houſe and ſaw who. waited for her, ſhe . 
S lookedconfuſed, and turned to the woman 


who had ſtood my friend. I thought, Su- 
ler, ſaid ren t beangry, ſaid Sukey, 
| PE (8 $80 
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F did not intend the gentleman ſhould 
know you was at home ; but he gave me 


a whole guinea for only pointing to the 


garden; I would not ſpeak, becauſe you 


charged me not. Saying this, ſhe 


mounted a milk pail on her head, and 


left me alone with the half- angry Sophia. 


Again and again I beſought her to miti- 
pate my ſentence z but with a firmneſs 


+ which tells me ſhe will keep her word 


inviolate, ſhe daſhed all comfort from 


me. Three hours did I ſpend in fruit- 
leſs ſupplication. That ſhe regards me 


not as an object of averſion, I ſincerely 


believe; the tears which ſtole down her 
checks, when 1 aroſe to leave her, con- 
feſſed ſhe ſhared my grief; her trem- 


bling hand confirms it. — But what avails 
all this. Oh! Charles; my foul's over- 
whelmed with heavineſs; never muſt 1 


| an of her more. Adieu! = 
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hon „ hear, 158 ſo I dare ſay 
1 muſt you, my. faireſt Sophia, that 
| the beſt of friends cannot keep from j 
falling out ſometimes. Why here is 
you and your other ſelf, Arabella, have 
certainly had a moſt. violent quarrel. 
She came to me juſt now, and, deſired 
1 would write to you; a circumſtance Þ MN 
did not intend ſhould ever happen again 
for have you not treated me ſcurvilyy s: 
by chance, I get named at the tag end 
18 of 
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of a letter, but as to an entire one, I 
ſhould jump as high at receiving it as 


Uncle Joey did on ſeeing a handful of I 


- _ invaluables wafted into the ambient air, 


| which he had juſt laid down while he 


picked up a wonderful hollow pebble to 


ſhew me. What is the reaſon, my dear 


girl, Arabella could not write to you 
herſelf? To think of troubling me! 


Then really you aſk. to be informed of 


things that none but the interior cabi- 
net are allowed to have the ſmalleſt 
knowledge of. However, as you are a 
zs man, there can be no danger of your 


telling a ſecret, Elliot has abſolutely, 
by ſome means, contrived to draw a pro- 
miſe from me, for the purpoſe of ſuf- 
fering myſelf to be married, I believe 


you call it, this day month. L aſſure you, 
Sophia, the buſineſs wears a moſt awful 
aſpect to me. I hardly know whether 


do cry or let it alone. My father arrived 
here laſt night, and talks of taking him- 


„ 
9 
1 


engl el 


Lllk and daughters to Vernon Place in a 
few days. Miſs Shatford accompanies 


us, I believe; tho? there yet remains a 


© world of objections; her mamma fears 
ſhe I not attend to her improvements, 


and that we ſhould teach the dear child 
to keep her bed rather too long in a 


1 morning; 3 Which antidote to bloom and 
beauty her couſins are n too much 
| addict de „ 


80 you enn ag Maſter 


! Milbanke ; and the letter Arabella choſe 
to he into her pocket without having 


the civility to ſhew me, was, I ſuppoſe, 


a full and true account of all he looked 
and faid. © We are going to another 
| dance, to night, at Sir George Carlton's. 


My aunt has declined her part of the in- 


vitation, as the young ladies have all got a 
| ſwelled faces at Ruſhmead. The Bu- 
cheſs of Mortleck, Lady Carlton's aunt, 


is on a viſit at are Abbey, accom- 
CW 
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Hl panied by her four daughters and her 
| | WT; eldeſt ſon, and a Mr. and Mrs. Lee. 
3 Quite a faſhionable couple. I mean to 
1 take a leſſon. They are never ſeen to 
ipeak to each other; and as I am to re- 
fide by and by at a charming antidiluvian 
4 | place, called Aſh Park, ſhould ſpouſe 
and I chance to be paſſing a winter's 
evening tte & tte, it will be vaſtly ſocia- 
ble not to exchange een a monoſyllable | 
together. But I muſt away. Lady 
Carlton and all her fine couſins are be- 
low. Perhaps I ſhall find ſomething to 
fay when they depart, for poſitively. I 
am juſt now abominably ſtupid. I can- 
not imagine what Arabella invents to 
lll half a dozen ſneeta of paper with. = 


SIN 


So we ſhall have wor night, if I miſ- i 

le not. Who can withſtand a Lord? not 7 

I indeed. Bleſs my ſoul, Sophia, I ſhall 
be a Ducheſs at laſt. Poor Captain. El- 

| Hot! don't you feel a kind of pity for 
his Arppointment; all his e nipped 
in 


3 
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che bud —why, wy Genz, Lord Court- 
'l 5 ey muſt not be refuſed, and there- 
re Elliot uſt ſubmit racitly—Oh, 
ear; twenty ſuch things paſs. daily. 1 
1 hall tell him, my mamma and ſiſters 
I Ec ad cally agreeable, and carry con- 
q ence in their faces; which at firſt 
3 de me as quiet as any mouſe. It is 
: fad thing to want aſſurance; but I can- 
ot ſtream into a room full of new faces 
ich compoſure. Mauvaiſe bonte will 
never do in a woman, of faſhion, Sup- 
oſe I only frighten my Mars a little; 
how delightfully t'will make him fret 
and fume, when Þ give my hand to the 
gentle Lord this evening. I muſt lay: 
plide "oy 7 50 and reh nb oof! 5 


: SATURDAY, NOON. 


W Now for finiſhing my letter. I know 
2 voy will tay, 27 5 ties Een] _ can 
| you 
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you trifle with the man you mean to 
make your huſband ? believe me it is 4 
wrong. Pſha! for heayens ſake hold 
your tongue I have not lept a wink 
all night for Elliot has taken it in ſuch | 
high dudgeon, it is doubtful whether I | 
ever ſee him again. But pray what occa- 
ſion had he to be flirting with Lady Anne 
Greville, when I came into the ball room 
laſt night. Lord Courtney contrived to 
be in waiting when our carriage ſtopped, MW 
and eſcorted us in, telling me all the 
way I looked like a divinity; and poor I, 
cried Arabella, hardly human, I ſuppoſe. 
— Upon my ſoul, Mem, anſwered his 
Lordſhip, you are a pair of angels, 
Sir George Carlton handed her up the 
room, and I was left to the care of my 
noble admirer; who placed himſelf be- 
fore me when I was ſeated, and would 
hardly ſuffer me to ſpeak a word to any 
body elſe, Elliot came up, and did not 
ſeem too well pleaſed at the attention. 
| . paid 
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with Lady Anne Greville, Courtney's 


youngeſt ſiſter; a good-natured, unaf- 
W fected girl, and very pretty. His Lord- 
W ſhip and I footed: it away in wonderful 
W ſpirits. After two dances were finiſhed, 
we reſted, while Lady Carlton adjuſted 
the cotillion ſets. My partner being 
called acroſs the room by his mother, 
Elliot in a moment ſupplied his place. 


Have I offended you, Eliza? whiſpered 


W he, Not that I remember, ſaid I; but 
pray look, Lady Anne is in ſearch of you; 
don't you admire her much; really you 
are a fortunate man to- night; I think 
WW ſhe is the fineſt woman in the room. 

Y vou appear partial to the family, re 
turned he. I was going to fay ſome- 


- thing 


 BLENHEIM LODGE 4&4 
I paid me. I aſked him if he danced ; 
and told Lord Courtney I hoped: he was 
not ſoon tired, as I never. fat down. 
Elliot gave me a look, and walked to the 


other end of the room. The ball began 
with country dances. Elliot ſtood up 
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thing flippant, bak Lord Courtney came | 


inſenſible creature. Elliot was talking | 


the other was on the watch to ſee how 
T was going on. During the reft of the 


1 a the fe es e 


At three o'clock we parted, all in good 


quite croſs. He bruſhed: by me, while 
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up and flung himſelf next me; then lean- 
ing his face forward, he ſtared at me 
moſt languiſhingly, ſighed bitterly, de- 5 
clared he was curſedly 1 in love, and be- 

ſought me not to drive him to deſpair. 
I laughed. He called me beautiful, 


at a little diſtance with the lively Lady - 
Anne, but could only ſpare her one eye; 7 


evening he did not once deign to know me, 
We did not dance after ſupper. Some 
excellent ſongs went round; the Lady 
Grevilles ſung a Venetian ballad with 
great taſte ; and Sir George, Lady Carl- 
ton, Lord Courtney, Elliot, and ſome other 
gentlemen, were excellent at catches. 


humour, except Elliot; who looked 


we were waiting in the hall for umbrellas, 
5 | e | as 


* 


* 5 


— 


sit rained 10 hard we could not get to 
W the carriage without. Lord Courtney 


had hold of one of my hands, and was of 


making violent love to it. I had tried, 
but in yain, to make him relinquiſh it. 


? | He declared he ſhould not exiſt till he . 


ö ſaw me again. I wiſhed him a few miles 
off, as poor Ellio L Was traverſing about 
in a perfect frenzy. Arabella looked 


angry. My lordly ſwain, for fear of hav- I 


ing his delicate perſon injured, would. 


have ſuffered me to march to the chaiſe 
alone. On ſeeing him quit my hand, 
| Elliot offered his, and whiſpered, as he 
was leading-me off, I thought, Eliza, 


we had been on other terms; cou'd you 
know half I have ſuffered this cruel even- 


g, it wou'd move pity at leaſt; by 


3 Hees that puppy ſhall repent his i „ 1 


W folence ! I was frightened; as the puppy, 
if he had ears, could hardly avoid being 
W acquainted with this threatening ſpeech. 
Arabella aſked me, as we were going 


- 


BLENHETM LODGE. "Unc 


— 


— 


go \BLENHEIM LODGE. 


home; how many lovers L intended to 
encourage. 5 | | 


Do you think, S Elliot and I ſhall 
ever be friends again? As I live, here he 
comes, booted and ſpurred, on a fine ca- 
pering nag. What buſineſs had I to pop 
my head up? He is gome t to beg pardon 
for his inexcuſable behaviour, perhaps. 
1 have ſome thoughts of being denied. 
Don't you think he. deſerves it, for daring 
to call a Lord an inſolent pu ppy. Adieu! 
I am going to take a walk in the garden, 
on purpoſe to avoid him, I aſſure you. 
Oh! my dear Sophia; guefs my chagrin 
on turning down one of the walks, to 
meet Elliot; no poſſibility of | /peering 
him; the vile fellow too appeared un- 
commonly handſome, and approached 
with ſo much fear and trembling, I could 
not help looking kind on him. Are you 
well? Eliza, faid he; ſure you are ſome- 
thing 8 than uſual? Not "uy well; 

. 1 could 
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Ic cad not ſleep laſt night. Nor L nei- 
ther.— Tell me, Eliza, have I any thing . 


to fear from Lord Courtney —B at it is 
impoſſible you can mean to ſport with my 
peace; thoſe eyes tell me all is well. 
Forgive me, Elliot, I was wrong. I de- 
ſerve revilings; but ſpare me. He ac- 


cepted my proffered hand, called me an 
hundred ſweet names, and I verily believe 


had the audacity to approach my left 


cheek. What good does quarrelling with 


people do, when one has to beg 5 
afterwards? I. have not mentioned. the 
pacific Lady Betty yet. She has ſent me 
a prodigious elegant compoſition on the 
ſtep I am going to take, in which ſhe is 
much ſurprized at my giving encourage 

ment to a man deſtitute of politeneſs and 


good manners. —So much for my in- 


| tended. She is in town; but, returns 


time. enough for a certain event. Ara- 


bella tells me pou Emily is in a very ſo 
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LETTER XVI. 


ro THE 


Hon. Miss DELANEY. 


3 3 « * 
7 


ſpent my time quite in idleneſs; the ſe- 
cond day after my arrival, play bills were 


Laer CAROLINE TALBOT, 
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you are „ miſtaken, * ow, 
yoh, my dear; I have ſcarce ſeen 
him yet; he left home a few days after 
my appearance here, and has not ſince 
been heard of. Fortunately I have not 


delivered from a neighbouring town, and 
Lady Milbanke, who, you are to under- 
ſtand, is all charity and goodneſs, for the 
Z ſake of, the 1 creatures who were to 
8 echt 
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exhibit, conſented toour having the coach, 
and the parfon of the pariſh to take care 


of us to the play. Well, we went; and 
were uſhered into the barn ; when lo! a 
couple of the divineſt fellows you ever 
ſet your eyes on aroſe on our entrance; 


officers, I ſhould tell you; they looked 
_ aſtoniſhed at ſeeing three ſuch elegant 


figures; as for me, I was uncommonly 
ſo, and my companions not amiſs. We 
took our ſeats; the men caſting wiſtful 
glances at our old beau, who was leaning 


on his ivory headed cane; and not kcep- 
ing a watchful look, they advanced; one 
ſecured me, and the other attached him- 


ſelf to Harriet Milbanke as to the de- 
mure Fanny, ſhe was attending to ſome- 


| thing the poor devils from under the cur- 


tain were talking about. You can't con- 

ceive what an agreeable evening we paſſed, 

Once or twice, the bench which _ 

Ported us gave way and frightened us to 

death. Our beaus were amazingly alle 
2 a 1 duous 
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duous on the occaſion, and lifted us from 
. the ground with great tenderneſs and 
: anxiety. I very near fainted, do you 
= know, ſeveral times; indeed there never 
Vas any thing ſo ſhocking as the place; 
not large enough, I am ſure, Bell, for 

W your mother to turn round in. A whim- 

W ical circumſtance happened; the only 


part of the performance which attracted 


my attention; one of the heroines wear- 
ing an immoderate hcop, had part of it 


caught up by the curtain, and entertained 


the audience with a ſight of a pair of 
beautiful crooked legs. F W 808 en | 
pri to bluſh. © a 


When 155 tives merci Wel over, 
= the men handed us to the carriage, figh- 
"4 ing all the way ready to break their hearts. 
They aſked if we ever walked or rode, 
and which was our favorite rout? An- 
ſwers returned, off we drove, waving 
our rs. hands; and ſcarce a day paſſes, i 
D 4 * but 
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but the poor fellows are lurking dent 
two or three hours, ſtarving in the cold, 

before we can give the harmleſs ſouls at 
home the ſlip. 'No ſentiment of advice, 
I beſeech my pretty little gentle coz. 1 
know what I am about; and how far I 
mean to, proceed. Now, pray where is 
the mighty harm of walking up and down 
a dirty lane, and beguiling the tedious 
hours with a little ſmall talk ? As to the 
men, nothing can be better behaved. 
Poor Harriet, I fancy, and her ſwain, 
are almoſt lovers; and mine, I am con- 
vinced, thinks there never was ſuch a 
charming woman as Lady Caroline Tal- 
bot. But ſhe intends leaving him to 
mourn and lament very ſooh, unleſs Ed- iſ 
ward returns; he is quite an Adonis, ] 
Bell; I'd give the univerſe to gain his I 
heart; the ſweeteſt dark eyes—Aquiline 8 
noſe—beautiful teeth=Oh ! he beggars Ml 
deſcription! and when he talks, *tis Hea- : 
ven to ws" "te do verily believe Ilan 
* 8 half 
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bak m love. — And chen he drefles ſo ele- 
ndr Plain, you'd: be in raptures with 


x him. 


A 4 


N When do you leave the country? 1 
ſhall ſpend the winter in Groſvenor ſtreet; 


; but before I join you 1 muſt pay my 
compliments, en paſſant, at Vernon Place. 
My poor dear aunt talks of dying ſoon. 


Matrimony has thrown her into a con- 


ſumption, I am no great favorite here, 


R with Lady Milbanke and her eldeſt _ 
daughter; they are civil however, and 


that is as much as one requires of people. 
As to Harriet, ſhe is a fad little toad; 


= worſe than myſelf, if poſſible. We are 
W to drink tea this afternoon at the vicar- 

gage; an old fellow and three cats riſe, 
4 | and ſer up their backs to receive us. 
W This entertaining viſit comes over at leaſt 
IH twice a week. Lady Milbanke and the 
BT divine are carrying on an intrigue, I fan- 
5 , for ſhe almoſt lives with him; but then 
there 


2 


3 
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there never was ſuch a worthy foul by ber 
account. The old monſter told me, the 
other evening, I might be aſhamed of 
_ myſelf for varniſhing my face over ; called 

it a crying ſin; and wondered any body 
could love to ſmear themſelves with ſuch | 
abominable ſtuff. By way of return for 
his compliments, I managed, with the 
back of my chair, to overſet the tea table. 
Away flew the cats, making ſweet muſic 


grant this was ill-natured. Pray tell 


Montague, when you ſee him, that his 
divine Suſan has caught the ſmall pox, 
and all her beauty vaniſhed for ever. 
Pyſart is returned from the Continent; 
his father has paid his gaming debts and 
taylors bills. I am rejoiced at ic—he 
will be quite an acquiſition to our parties. 
Lucy Warner ſupplies me with news; 
I ſhould drop her acquaintance, if it was 
not for this convenience, as ſhe dreſſes 
ſo ſhockingly one is in agonies to be ſeen 
with her in public. Somebody taps at 


> 


BLENHEIM: 10 OE. =” 


my door—tis Harriet, — What means 


that look of importance ? child ! Ned is 


juſt come home! Do you think I can 
continue this unimportant employment, 


Bell, while the all lovely Edward waits 


with ardent expeCtation, I hope, to be- 
hold your 7 tout a Pa mat: friend 8 
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LETTER XIX. 


EDWARD MILBANKE, EO 


” bo : 10 
CHARLES ELLIOT, Eg 
BLENHEIM LODGE, 


wou'd attend your nuptial day, Charles, 
but my mother has almoſt inſiſted on 
my not undertaking another journey till 


my health is better, If ſhe does not let 


me go ſomewhere, this Blenheim Lodge 
will certainly be the death of me. Sophia, 
lovelieſt Sophia preſents herſelf to my 
imagination in every room; abſence but 
adds fuel to the flame, and compleats my 
wretchedneſs. Good heavens! what a 

fate is mine? ? my father, I am convinced, 
4 1 would 


* * * 
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W would ſooner ſee me entombed with in | 
W anceſtors than grant his conſent to my 
W happineſs; and without it I can never 
attain this charming woman, I left the 
good Griffiths well and happy; and they 
exacted a promiſe from me to ſee me at 
Golden Grove as often as I found incli- 
nation. My father was from home, 
when I reached the lodge. You don't 
look well, my dear Edward, faid Fanny; 
what have you been doing to yourſelt? 
have you had any illneſs ſince you ran 
away from us? -A truce with compli- 
ments, ſaid I; how i is my father and Har- 
riet? — Quite well, anſwered. Fanny; 3 
every body is well but you. My mo- 
ther ſtepped up to her, kiſſed her cheek, 
and called her her good Fanny, her only 
comfort: the words rather ſurprized 
me, I own; it was a new language 
ſhe looked at me while ſhe ſpoke. I was 
going to beg for an explanation; but tho" 
the js al mildneſs, dreaded. to learn the 
FOR | 


— 80 
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| refratory ſcheme I had. been upon had 
reached her knowledge; why ſhould ſhe 


wound me by fo cruel a ſpeech, unleſs MW 


ſome ideas of it were in her mind? I felt 


_ myſelf overwhelmed with dejection. To 
promote her happineſs, to evince the af- 


fection her unremitted care and love de- 
mand from me, has ever been my ſtudy; 
the ſaw my feelings; and with all the 
mother in her face advanced, took hold 


of my hand, and preſſing it between her 


own, ſaid, forgive me, Edward, for diſ- 
treſſing you; your filial duty is unim- 


peached; never had parent more cauſe to 
be pleaſed or leſs to regret in the beha- 


* viour of 4 ſon 3 1 ſpoke not for myſelf 


alone; I am too deeply intereſted in the 


welfare of my children to know happineſs 
while they are eſtranged from the enjoy- 
ment of it; I fear two of them are in a 
very wrong path to find it; my poor 


Harriet what will become of her? all 
advice meets an averted eye; vanity. and 


„ Tl ts me 
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diqmpation entirely engroſs her thoughts: 
Ob, Edward ! this girl fills my heart wit 
W anguiſh; and you, who deſerve a different 
W lot, will, I fadly prophecy, meet with 
many ſorrows. I ſtammered out ſome- 
ching in reply. That ſhe is no ſtranger 
to my trip into Wales, is evident, tho I 
cannot divine how ſhe came by the intel» 
ligence. Fanny begged her notto diſtreſs 
me more; indeed, ſaid ſhe, he is very 
ill, and looks e to death. 


When my mother left the room, wy” anny | 
ſhook her powdered locks at me, and re- 
peated with emphaſis, ah! that, picture, 
W brother ! Hold yeur tongue, you young 
wight, ſaid I; don't you ſee ſomebody 
| croſſing the lawn. My father, cried ſne; 
I hope he is come home in a better tem- 
per than he went out; would you believe 
me, he kicked a little kitten that would 
hardly balance a feather quite acroſs the 
room at breakfaſt this morning, for only 
treading 
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treading on bi foot. The door now 
opened; Sir Edward came in your moſt 


obedient, humble ſervant, was addre ſſed 
to me; pray, young gentleman, if I may 


be allowed the liberty of ſuch an interro- 
gation, where have you been amuſing 


- yourſelf ſince I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 


you? I ſhould really have thought, if 
you had favored me with a line in anſwer 


to the letter I wrote you about a week 


ago, you would have ſhewn yourſelf ra- 


ther a more dutiful ſon, than in taking 


not the ſmalleſt notice of it. Tho? you 


will perhaps think there was nothing in 


this reception to give pleaſure, yet I aſ- 
ſure you it cheered me amazingly ; his 
ſending a letter ſo lately to find me in 
Yorkſhire, eaſed me of all fears. I told 


him I had been too ill to write, or even 


receive a letter; and as I had not ſeen 
the one he mentioned, I ſuppoſed it muſt 


have been forgot to be given to me before 


I came away. This half truth, and the 
* 1 6k 
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ect he, brought me off with flying co- 
a ours. He aſked what the devil had been : 
Die matter with me? I told him, a fall 
rom my horſe. Why don't you take 
ore care, retorted he; what do you ride 
Wo curſed careleſs for? I ſhould not be 
Horprized if you was to break your neck. 


WT he entrance of the coachman, crying 


3 End rending his locks, diverted our at- 
W-ntion. What is the. matter with the 
Wraſcal? cried his maſter: are you mad ? 
5 * Oh! Zur, I'ſe ha juſt heard my poor 
father is dead, as the ſaying is; and as 
lam left eggsecator, I wants to go and 
prove his will, in his abſence} if you 
ant nothing vaſtly peticler for me to 
do.“ D—— the fool! faid my fa- 
f ther; I was afraid ſomething was the 
Wnatter with the horſes. Harriet, and 
er friend Lady Caroline, now made their 
Wppearance; the latter improves upon ac- 
uaintance; ſhe is really clever and com- 
anionable, and has a e deal of 
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the vis comica in her diſpoſition, and poſ- 
ſeſſes more feeling and ſenſibility than 
I expected to find M her; I have wit- 
neſſed ſeveral inſtances of humanity which 1 
do honor to her heart. I ſhall think of 

you next Tueſday; ſay what you pleaſe 
for me to your lovely Eliza, and tell her 
| ſhe will have a good natured fellow for 
a huſband; and that happineſs may at- 
tend you both 18 the ſincere prayer of 
W. friend, 
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"LETTER. It iD 


CHARLES ELLIOT, Be 
EDWARD MELBANKE Big |» 


VERNON. PLACE. 


ESTERDAY, Milbanke, you 
might have ſeen the ſweeteſt bride 
dlecked in robes of pureſt white. I can- 


* 


E. 

Pot attempt deſcriptions—beſides wed- 
Rings are nothing upon paper. Lady 
Netty ſent juſt as we ſet off to church to 
Whave the ceremony deferred 'till to day, 
Was ſhe was taken very ill. Eliza choſe 
Iro ſhew more duty than common, and 


ſiſter an and our young Yorkſhire: | 
couſin 


abſolutely was going to turn back. Her 


couſin declared if it was her caſe ſhe way 
ſure ſhe would as ſoon be hanged as not 
be married when every thing was ready, 
I laid hold of my provoking i s hand, Bl 
and whiſpered, no, my love; my time 
is now or never. Her father not think- 
ing the abſurd requeſt of his lady entitled 
to compliance, I was made the happieſt 
of mortals, by receiving, from the dear 
old fellow,. the hand of his lovely daugh- 
ter. What more can I ſay about your 
woeful caſe? I have told you I am ſorry, 
and that nothing can be more mal 4 propos 
thanyour Welch attachment; and 1 have, 
you know, adviſed and re- adviſed your 
exerting the good underſtanding nature 
has beſtowed on you for overcoming the 
exceſs of it. I know it is almoſt an Her- 
culean labour; but by the friendly aid of 
time I hope you will be able to accom- 
Pliſh it. I ſhould like to know how your 

mother came by her wiſdom ; may not 
Tom be ſuitor to her Abigail, and the i 
affair 


fair 5 1 means ene arrived a at ner 
nowledge? I believe the fellow is honeſt, 
nd would knock any man's brains out, he 
3 was to hear ſpeak- a ſingle word againſt 
3 his maſter; but to keep a ſecret from his 
: ber Maty may be trying him too far; 
WW would not have anſwered for myſelf two 
Hays ago. Lady Caroline is an artful 
ut, remember that; I have ſeen more 
han one inſtance of her total want of 
the good qualities you have diſcovered 
Gin berz I could recapitulate, but ſhe is 
Whardly worth a drop of ink; her lady- 
Whip is ſufficiently refined in diſſimulation 
to adopt any character ſhe chuſes; I re- 
collect how prodigiouſly inquiſitive. ſhe 
was about you at Matlock; oh! ſhe is 


85 r 3 TEN n Be, Eris FTE . 23 ee ot oe ves GE l 
5 VE NEL ĩ 000000 
. 5 FFVVFVFVVPVVVVVVVVV i U 
58 p ESTI SE SY l g 5 CE EE Tb ̃ ER 8 
4 : 3 
4 5 


lure | ſhe knows how to be agreeable. 


l have juſt received a written paper 
from aunt Mary; you muſt give me 
leave to take a * at the contents, — 

| | on Lord 


L farming at all points to catch you in her 5 
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who paid a viſit at Aſh Park juſt before 
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« Lord have mercy upon us, nepliew” A 


what the devil is to come next“ aff 2 
night a fad ſtorm of wind carried all ti 
tiling off the north fide of the pidgeonl 
| houſe, and otherwiſe damaged the pre 
miſes.”—A moſt lamentable ſtory inf 
deed, Polly. More diſaſters as I live- 
< the old black ſow was found drowned 1 


in the lake, and one of the bells in thd 


church ſteeple has fallen down and al 
moſt killed the clerk.“ This letter 
breathes the very ſpirit of the writer 


don't it Ned? I dare ſay ſhe has not fu 
two minutes in one place, ſince theſt ü 
things came to paſs. I am ſorry for old 22 
Amen; as to the pidgeon houſe and 5 
black ſow, they ſit perfectly eaſy on my 
mind; but I muſt treat them in a ſerious 


light to the old maid, for in her book 
of events they are of the higheſt i impor: 
tance; and I can't help loving the dear 
ſoul for the reception ſhe gave my Eliza 


2 94 5 * 
„ be — 


** 4 
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I e departed from the north. Aunt made 
Y er a variety of preſents. Eliza bit her 
ps, and received them with thanks and 
0 riſeys, while her ſiſter declared they 
ie the greateſt curioſities ſhe ever 
I cheld, Aunt, who knows no guile, ac- 
ed this as a compliment. She has 
4 omiſed to continue maitreſſe d hotel at 
e park, and we are to be her viſitors ; 
ben the ſpring 'commences. "Arabella 
to divide her time, till ſhe marries? 
Powis, between her father and us. We, 
Il poſt to town after hriſtmas. I ſhall ſee, 
orkſhire before I go, to ſer ſome hands . 
work in the garden, rooting: up then 
or and yew hedges, to admit day light. js 
3 Lunt wrung her hands, when I hinted af. 
Wc lion of making the avenue of ſturdy & 
Wks bow their "heads to the ground. 
; verily think if I had actually put this 
ow 2 execution, it would have haſtened her 
I purney to Heaven; ſhe did not recover 
re de ſhock of hearing fuch an inhuman 
well „ idea 


{ 
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0 Lord have mercy upon us, nephew 


; fling off the north fide of the pidgeo 


in the lake, and one of the bells in. the 
church ſteeple has fallen down and al 
moſt killed the clerk.“ FE This letter 


don't it Ned? I dare fay ſhe has not ſet 


two minutes in one place, ſince - theſe 
things came to paſs. I am ſorry for old 


who paid a viſit at Aſh Park juſt before 


5 


what the devil is to come next“ ati 
night a ſad ſtorm of wind carried all the 


houſe, and otherwiſe damaged the pre 
miſes.”—A moſt lamentable ſtory in 
deed, Polly. More diſaſters as I lives 
e the old black ſow was found drowneilif 


breathes the very ſpirit of the writer, 


Amen; as to the pidgeon' houſe and 
black ſow, they ſit perfectly eaſy on my 
mind; but I muſt treat them in a ſerious 
light to the old maid, for in her book 
of events they are of the higheſt | impor- 
tance; and I can't help loving the dear 
ſoul for the reception ſhe gave my Eliza, 


LENIN Lopes. „ 


e departed from the north. Aunt made | 

er a variety of preſents... Eliza bit her 
Pps, and received them with thanks and 
Hortſeys, while her ſiſter declared the7ß 
Nee the greateſt curioſities ſhe ever 
cheld, Aunt, who knows no guile, as” 
&ptcd this as a compliment. She has 
rpmiſed to continue maitreſe d hotel at 
he park, and we are to be ber viſitors 
hen the ſpring commences. Arabella 
s to divide her time, till ſhe marries 
Powis, between her father and us. We 
all poſt to town after C hriſtmas, I ſhall ſee 
'orkſhire before J go, to ſet ſome hands 
t work in the garden, rooting. up the 
pox and yew hedges, to admit day light. 
Aunt wrung her hands, when I hinted a 
leſign of mai the avenue of ſturdy 
daks bow their heads to the ground. 
verily think if I had actual put this 
n execution, it would have haſtened her 
ourney to Heaven; ſhe did not recover 

the ſhock. of hearing fuch an inhuman 
| idea 
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idea under a week; ſo to gratify her 
peencbant for theſe venerable gentlemen, 
Is have aſſured her as long as ſhe lives 
uno earthly power ſhall remove them. 
Ik) he manſion too muſt have a few hun. | 
dectreds laid out on it. I expect almoſt 
- bloodſhed will enſue between me. and 
Mary, when I ſign the order for remoy- 
ing all the death - inſpiring groups that 
ine the walls. Do you know any body 
that wants a cheap lot of kings and 
queens ? I ſhall aſk nothing for their at- 
tendants; you may likewiſe mention 
erimſon velvet bed and the white ſatti 
counterpane, both in admirable preſer- 
vation. Good bye! Thave not ſeen my 
angel this hour— tis an age Believe me. 
ſever yours YI k 
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LETTER XXI 


EDWARD MILBANKE, Exc. 


CHARLES ELLIOT, EAN 


BLENHEIM LODGE. | 


LENH EIM is all confuſion, Charles; 3 
my poor mother weeping in one 
room, my father raving in another; Har- 
riet, raſh, unthinking girl! has withdrawn 
herſelf from the Lodge; where ſhe is 


flown to, no one knows, or chuſes to diſ- 


cover. Lady Caroline aſſumes perfect 
ignorance ; but ſhe cannot gain any be- 
lievers. The whole houſe was raiſed at 
day- break yeſterday morning, by an a- 
larm of thieves having been plundering 

Vol hk . 


— 
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it; one of the maids had found a ſaſh 


_ thrown up in the library, and a gole 


watch lying on the outſide. under the 
window. The tumult ſoon: brought my 


father, mother, Fanny, and myſelf, out 


of our beds; my mother ſcreamed. at 
the ſight of the watch; Fanny looked 
aghaſt, and exclaimed, oh] my ſiſter l it 
is hers; and flew to her apartment, 


but returned i 11 an inſtant, with a coun- 
tenanee which bid us expect ſomething 


extraordinary. Speak! ſaid my father; 


have you found her? No, Sir; was all 
the poor trembling girl could pronounce. 


My mother dropped from her chair; 
Sir Edward, unmoved at her ſituation, 


left the room, muttering damnation ! 


the brimſtone ! My mother preſently 
awaked from her happy ſtupefaction, to 
the full tide of her misfortunes. An ex- 
traordinary billet which Fanny had found 


on the dreſſing table in Harriers. de- 
ſerted ee acquainted us, the 
| | writer 


BLENHEIM LODGE. 
writer would, ere her elopement could 


experience 4 diſcovery, be far beyond | 


any purſuit her family might make after 


— 


her: and they were begged to believe 


ſhe was under the protection of a man of 
honor; one who eſteemed her too much 
to take an ungenerous advantage of a 


ſep which it is the cuſtom of the world 


to term imprudent ; but the laws of love 


whiſpered a. different language to her, 


and to them ſhe had been obedient. 
What eaſy ſentiments for a girl of nine- 


teen to avow; reared under the eye of a 


mother, who may be equalled, but not 


excelled, in ſtrictneſs of principles; one 


ho never erred herſelf, —She looked 


each line o'er and o'er; and lifting up 
ber eyes to heaven, with claſped hands 


implored the powers divine to ſhield her 


ungrateful daughter from ruin, and re- 


turn her innocent to a wretched mother; 
then begged me to ſeek my father, and 


Know whether a ſearch was not to be. 
don „ made 


r 
jj 
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made after the fugitive?” What are you 
come for? cried he, upon ſeeing me. 
I mentioned my embaſſy immedistelh. 
Stir if you dare, Sir, from this place! 
anſwered he; ſhe has left my houſe, never 
more to enter it! the fight of her would 
drive me quite mad, 1 believe 1 no! 
may everlaſting broiling be my fate, if I 
ever think of her, but. as an inveterate 
foe la ſtainer of my honor! Oh! that 
I could hear a judgment, ſevere as my 
wiſhes, had overtaken her and the ſcoun- 
drel ſhe is gone off with! In chis mood 
I was obliged to N him. Fe 


My mother was calmed into ſilent 
tears on my return, and for once acceded 
to the advice of her ſon in oppoſition to 
the commands of his father ; the thoughts 


of a poſſibility exiſting to reſcue the im- 


prudent Harriet, afforded her a gleam 
of comfort; go, ſaid ſhe, Bae and 
may heaven be your guide !—the will of 
I your 
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your father ſhould eyer bias vou; but in 
the preſent, caſe, I think it your duty to 


en from his, « orders. : MX A ſhould 


T + et % 4. 3 


receive, my, child, wry l Sn ſoften the | 
juſt. reſentment of her. father; but re- 
member this, uſe none bur gentle means 
hazard not your own. life, for mercy's 's 
fake). my forrow is great enough al- 
ready! 5 promiſed obedience; and ſet 
off, attended by my own man, and the | 
bas an honeſt ſturdy Iriſhman, and 
returned, after eleven hours hard riding, 
without learning the moſt diſtant ridings 
of her we ſought, Not a carriage con- 
taining any thing like her had ſtopped 
at any "of the inns within thirty miles. 
We returned by croſs roads, and en- 
quired" at every place Where 2. human 


vet „ o $0: * 


being Was to be met with, that could 
anſwer a queſtion. | Darkneſs had over- 
ſpread | the laid ſome hours before we 
reached lr Foul, father Fun at 


ii | CY & 1 
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me, and threatened to turn Patrick 
naked into the wide world, for his im- 
pudence in minding any other orders 
than thoſe he gave dan my poor mo- 
ther almoſt ſunk under her affliction; 
flattering hope was at an end. Lady 
Caroline looked reſtleſs and uneaſy when 
J made my appearance; and I dare ſay 
would gladly have exchanged her pre- 

| ſent for ſome other abode; ſhe had, I 
learned from Fanny, been warmly. at- 
tacked by all parties as being, if not 
acceſſary, at leaſt privy, to her friend's 
indiſcretion; this ſhe ſtrongly denied, and 
with the utmoſt ſang froid ſuppoſed ſhe 
was only gone to Scotland wondered 
how Feet could be ſo vaſtly agitated 
about a thing that was happening in 


| _ ſome family or other every day. I have 


juſt been uſing my endeavours to pre- 


| vail with her to be honeſt; and to catch 


her, entirely adopted the ſentiments I 
thought moſt coincident with her own, 
: "ap 
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nay almoſt made love to her; but the 
- cunning gipſey would not forget the part 
ſhe chuſes to perform. I believe ſhe 
finds her continuance here will not prove 
very agreeable, and has thought of leav- 
ing us ſhortly. I rejoice at your hap- 
pineſs moſt ſincerely, Charles, and hope 
no diſaſtrous turn will ever blaſt I 
Believe me ever your's, .. 


8 Epwanp virlsanx r. | 
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VERNON. PLACE. 


AVE. you nat 1 my; * So- ä 
phia, of people that are ſilent 


ſometimes when they have nothing to 


ſay; this has literally been the caſe with 


your friend. The laſt fortaight, indeed, 
has been productive of little matter to 
ſcribble about, but I muſt be filly enough 
to take it into my head, becauſe I was a 
letter in your debt, I ſhould receive 
another from you, chiding me for the 
delay I have been guilty of; but happy 


are 
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are they who expect nothing, for they 1 
ſhall not be diſappointed. Eliza Vernon 
is no more. I have loſt my ſiſter The 
ungrateful girl has ſhook us all off, and 
become the private Property of Elliot, 
who, really it he goes on as he has 
begun, will in time prove the laughing- 
ſtock of the whole world. To hear a. 
man call his wife his angel, and his 
charmer, is it not quite abſurd; in theſe 
days of eaſy indifference and polite aver- 
ſion. Do you expect me to give you 
particulars; as how the bride and her 
maidens were dreſſed, and how they 
looked, and how the day paſſed ff. 
The firſt in white, to be ſure; though I 
believe we were not the thing in this re- 
ſpect; colours are now genteel on theſe 

_ occaſions, I think I have heard; but as 
none of the party, except my father, the 
clergyman and clerk, were ever before 
| preſent at a ceremony of the kind, we 
paaſſed off vaſtly 55 I believe my poor 


c Re 
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mamma was confined till almoſt evening 


ſhe was hardly civil, becauſe Elliot did not 


chuſe to poſtpone his wedding on account 

of it. Elliot was aſtoniſhingly grave and 
proper during our ſtay in church, and 
appeared perfectly pleaſed with what was 


going forward; his fair companion was ra- 
ther agitated throughout the whole tranſ- 


action, and ſhed a few tears over the ob- 
ſequies of Ber liberty. Mils Shatford, 
Arabella, and who but Powis, were look- 
ers on; my father reſigned the trembling 


hand of his child to her new protector; 
he ſeemed a good deal affected; we all 


had a kiſs from the parſon, who hoped no 


offence; and as ſoon as we got home, 


Elliot claimed the privilege of taking the 
ſame freedom, and Powis, after Eliza had 

ſuffered him to take a kiſs, without ap- 
pearing in the leaſt offended, advanced 
to me; to this he was inſtigated by my 


new relation, who inſiſted on the game 


going 
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faintly repreſent the colour of my face. 


Nothing could bemoreenfamillethanthe - 


bridal day; nor was it paſſed very mirth- 


fully, except by the large company who 
ſung and quaffed in the ſervants. hall, 
ſome of whom were obliged to be con- 


veyed to their reſpective homes in ſuch © 


convenient things as wheelbarrows. Tam 
ſhocked for my ſex, while I relate more 
ladies than one were too happy by far to 
walk from Vernon Place on this memo- 


rable day, Grace, who knows Miſs - * 


Bella likes to hear a little ſcandal of her 
poor neighbours, gave me ſome anecdotes. 
I thought the dear ſoul's eyes looked un- 
commonly brilliant themſelves. Eliza 
preſented her with a new dark green ſilk 


gown, and a cap in her own original ſtile, 


with white ſattin ribbons. I was quite im- 
patient, when I heard ſhe had finiſhed 
dreſling, to ſhew her to every body; but 
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to my utter chagrin ſhe appeared: wich» 

blue bows and an aſtoniſhing necklace of 

glaſs beads, each as large as Azor's head. 

My good Gracey, cried I, when will you 

+ learn alittle taſte? Her ſingular figure, 
and the mention of taſte, ſet the whole 

room laughing. Grace looked at me Lf 

with a ſmile of good humour, and turning 

to go away, ſaid, there now; I Know- d as 

© how. you only wanted me to make 

* divartion. Eliza intends carrying her 

to Aſh Park in the ſpring. My father 

has conſented to her leaving him, as his 

Lady declares there is no living in the 

houſe with ſuch a ſtrange unpleaſant 1 

man; ſhe has provided one to ſupply: her 

place, I fancy, in the perſon of her own 
femme de chambre, a marvellous ill- favored 

5 old French wretchl. This tan- coloured 

maiden and Grace, it ſeems, are ſworn 3 
enemies; the latter hates ſuch fallal fi- 
gures, ſhe-ſays; and Madame Lemouche 
never did ſee any ting more vile in all her 

life than Mrs, Grace. I ſtood three 

A : 1 quariets ; 


+ — 
9 
* 
- * 


quarters of an hour on the ſtairs yeſterday, 


entertainment; Grace was at laſt quite 


ſcurrilous, and deſcended to national re- 


flections; called Lemouche an outlandiſh 
frizzled frog, who in return jabbered 


bite Angloiſe leave mon appartement; how 
dare you come to give me dis affront. 1 
ſhall certainement inform my dear lady, 


And welcome and welcome, anſwered 


neither; but your ſervant Mrs. Le- 


mouche; there is your dear lady's bell 
rings. In the evening Lady Betty told 
us how exceſſively ill her woman has been 
reat d 8 that rude bear Grace, and de- 


l en 
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to hear a diſpute between them, and ne- 
ver left æ play more delighted with my 


d enough to have been heard 
a mile off; I does not care the ſnuff 
« of a farthing candle who you informs; 
all T knows is, if I catch your naſty 
*® mammoſee in my ſtore room again, ll. 
« giveitadance out of window.“ Barbare 
woman! 'retorted her ' adverſary. No, 
no, cried Grace 3 nor a ſhaver woman 


—_— 
wat a 


1 
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clared the poor creature was much to be 
pitied for being obliged to aſſociate with 
_ ſuch a low vulgar brute, Peace being at 
all times preferable to war, no champion | 
aroſe to vindicate the cauſe the abſent. 


Wav will be vleaſed to . my 
dear Sophia, I was deſired to write any 
nonſenſe I could thing of, as it would be 
acceptable in the Vale, and now I muſt 
acquaint you with our ſurprize a few 
nights ago, at the arrival of a late viſitor. 
The clock had ſtruck eleven, when a ring 
was heard at the outer gate. We all ſat 
in mute conſternation, expecting ſome- 
thing extraordinary to follow. In a few 
moments a carriage drove to the door; 
the gentlemen ſallied forth, and returned, 
ulſhering in no leſs a perſonage than Lady 
15 Lacie Talbot. My dear neice! ex- 

claimed her aunt, I am aſtoniſhed at your 
imprudence in travelling alone at this late 
hour. op did not * acquaint me 1 
| VV was 
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was to ſee you fo ſoon, that l might have 
ſent you an eſcort. Tam infinitely obliged - 
to you, ma' am, anſwered her Ladyſhip, 
but I ne'er was run away with in my 

life; and after this eſcape I am afraid 1 
| ſtand no chance of meeting with ſuch a 
fate; beſides, you know I am fond of 
doing things a little au contraire to the 
| reſt of the world. As to that inſupport- 
able Blenheim Lodge, I ſhall never think 


of it but with horror; it is the moſt in- 
| conceivably ſtupid place I ever was at in 
my life; I would really as ſoon be ſhut 


up in a nunnery for three months as ſpend 
ſo much time there again: now let me 


ſpeak to that youthful lady with the piece 
| of gold , wire on her finger; 66 I am to. 


give you joy, my dear, and that ſmil- 
<« ing fellow by your ſide. Elliot, only 


think of your committing ſo fooliſh a 
« miſtake as taking a wife; why you are 


«© now no better than a mere old woman; 
| «© T-ſhall bes your . to-morrow on 
* | 2 the 


* 


1 . : 
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A 
« the deem Han e night 
< cap I have invented.“ She then wi. 
pered me, directing” her eyes to Dolly 
to know who that object wa ?—Powis 
had never ſeen her ladyſhip before; and 
from his looks en ee ven 
with her. t 


1 
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1. 95 it Was not the eins meskdf 
Blenbeim which drove her away ſo pre- 
cipitately, as the loſs of her intimate, 
Miſs Harriet Milbanke, who has run off 
with an Enſign in ſome marching gregiment. 

Lady Caroline and I were talking the 
affair over yeſterday. She profeſſes not 
to have been in the ſecret, tho” the ac- 
knowledges being privy to their clandeſ- 
tine meetings; but ſhe did not ſuppoſe 
the girl would have been ſo abſurd as to 
think of a matrimonial connexion with a 
Poor devil who has nothing but his pay to 


eceuiſt on; and old Milbanke was in ſuch 


"© e 1 whe he receli d 
a 115bom 210 to 2 n 


F 
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fon in law's humble ſupplication, that ſhe 
does not ſuppoſe they will ever be able to 


ride in any thing but a baggage waggon 
all their days. I paid her ſome eompli- 


ments for the very kind and feeling ſen- a 


timents ſhe diſcovered for one ſhe terms 


her friend. She looked grave for the 


ſpace of a moment, believe; but I found 
I ſhould: have ſucceeded as well in at- 


tempting to make an impreſſion on the 


chimney piece. I declare, Miſs Vernon, 
ſaid ſhe, if I had not looked in your face 
all the time, I could not have believed any 


| thing under a hundred was ſaying ſuch 


exceſſive dry ſtuff; one would think you 
had lived all the days of your life at Ver- 
non Place, working carpets and rearing 
filk worms, and now and then, by way _ 
of recreation, taking a ride, as Sir-Peter 


| Teazle ſays, behind the butler on the 
coach horſe. And full as profitable a 
manner of ſpending time, replied I, as 
ſome of our modern fair, who run after 
ih . RO . 


_ 
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pleaſure till they ſometimes die in the 

chaſe; of all the deſpicable things under 
the ſun, a fine lady is, in my opinion, at 2 
the head of the liſt. Humph! anſwered 
* ſhe; I know who you mean at the head ; 


W 5 of the liſt ; but come, let us talk about 


our dreſs for F riday evening: on this 
important ſubje& we agreed much bet- 

ter; our Chriſtmas ball at —— is to 
be uncommonly brilliant; four, brides 


” make their appearance; and a large party 


from Lord Ms, beſides his own fa- 
mily, who. are come for the holidays. 
Suppoſe I keep this out of the poſtman's 
hand till Saturday, in hopes our balleven- 
ing may be productive of a little amuſe- 
ment to you, it will occaſion me ſome 
unpleaſant palpitations z how elated did 
I once. reſort to it, when my Sophia for 
the firſt time dazzled the eyes of each 
beholder? with what exultation was my 
heart filled, when I ſhewed my friend, 
and heard the admiration which burſt in 

torrents 


„„ 
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torrent from almoſt every mouth. Ss | 
few, indeed, fat filent with envy, and 


one venomous animal, I remember, dared 
to tell me ag was too tall to be 1 
genre. . N 
| Methinks I A mi bordering : 
on ſurprize in thoſe beautiful eyes, at not 
yet meeting with even an attempt at 
vindicating myſelf from the charges con- 
tained in the laſt letter I received from 
the vale, Pardon me, my love; but I 


do not think you quite make uſe of the 


right end of the perſpective, in viewing 


the heinous offence I have been guilty 


of; to admit a thought of your really 


every body, behind hills and mountains, 


diſtrafts me at times; it muſt not, ſhall 
not, cannot be intended by Providence, 
that the moſt compleat of Nature's works 


is deſtined to Wut a fate. In one of 


theſe very moods  Milbanke preſented 
himſelf; 


likely, to win your fair fav. 


95 5 L. EN H 21 1 * * * 
himſelf; 3 the man of all. th 


cCharmedd at the thoughts of what - vould 


I bad no doubt, be the iſſue of the 
meeting; and, ſleeping or; v waking, had 


my mind occupied by the hopes of ſee+ 


ing you again in the ſituation you were 
born to adorn. DF iddle faddle about hig 


father, a vile, avaricious, deteſtable 


wretch; he is not to live for ever, it is 


to be devoutedly hoped; and when 
Heaven kindly puts an end to his exiſt- 


ieren lis, ſon will reign in his ſteady 


: pray, can you divine to prevept- your 


ing bis, throne with, 


pe et dg of, aud Liſball; hence; 


forward conſider. as à great misfortune, 
if my friend, by poſſeſſing , too large a 

ſhare, : loſes, the, OPP tunity of being | 
happy. Indeed this 1 19 refining. 00 far. 
The laſt would Arabella be to adyiſe you 


1 to Mr ing ee to your. ae 


. 8 


% 
* > - 
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ter. Superior to moſt of her ſer, and 
excelled by none, has the conduct of my 
amiable, fortunes Sophia, ever exem- 
plified itſelf; how her conſenting to be- 
come one day the wife of a man whoſe 
fate is blended with her own, can tarniſh 
its purity, J cannot ſay appears to me 
at pre ſent. Milbanke adores you; and 
if you perſevere in the fine heroic ſtile 
you have ſet out in; the God of Love 
have mercy on him, poor fellow, and 
mitigate his ſufferings; at preſent his 
caſe is rather deſperate. Elliot has had 
a few lamentable epiſtles from him. It 
would move thy obdurate heart to peep 
but at three lines; deign then, fair queen 
of beauty, to caſt down a look of ſoft ac- 
ceptance on this miſerable ſuppliant. 1 
mould be a prodigious favorite with him, 
did he know what an advocate I am in 

| hiscavſe.® Admit the truth of my plead- 
ings, dear gut; pt 2 to Are an | 
e e 8 . 
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| me 0 a a cold on Friday 
ITY coming out of a perfect bagnio 
into chilling froſt and ſnow, that inſtead 
of finiſhing my letter, I kept my bed 
company till I was almoſt aſhamed of 
ſhowing myſelf below ſtairs. Lady Ca- 
roline's firſt queſtion was, when JI de- 
ſcended,—pray, Miſs Vernon, who is 
the fine lady to-day? Not me, ſaid I; 
J have not ſtrength of conſtitution to at- 
ten character, if my inclination 
led that way. But the ball you promiſed 
to carry me to, Arabella? What on a 
Sunday, my love; ſure you muſt lead a 
moſt profligate life to mean ſuch an im- 
proper way of ſpending the ſabbath, 
And I ſhall keep pace with her in wick- 
edneſs, by chuſing ſuch a ſuhject for my 
pen; but was I to try my abilities at a 
ſermon, you would only go to ſleep, 1 
5 . 


8 
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am afraid and to-morrow no time for 
writing; we are to ſee the Hamiltons, 


Fletchers, Wyndhams, &c. &c. &c. mu- 
ſic in the — e thoſe who take 


for the reſt. 


Ve ll a Hei me 


on Friday morning, during breakfaſt. 
Suppoſe Þ 11 in it ll fill a Pages * Lan 


Lay Betty, ants hen Siocolilie, 
addreſſed my father with—pray, Mr. 
Vernon, what do you mean to wear to- 


night ? for poſitively I ſtay at home un- 
leſs you er to make yourſelf decent. 


What is the matter, faid he, with the 
brown coat I had new for the other day? 
The matter! hy you look exactly like 
a country apothecary in it; and your 
frightful long ruffles, and thoſe ſnocking 
old faſhioned buckles !—A ye, ſaid Lady 
Caroline, I remarked them the' morning 


he was married, and remember being 
altanie at your ſuffering him to go to 


church 


9 
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church in ſuch things. Nobody e 
to you for your opinion or advice, Lady 


Caroline, replied her aunt; and I beg 


you will not interrupt what I have to ſay 


to Mr. Vernon. Her niece ſaid, oh 


pray proceed! I ſhould not have ſpoke 
now, but I thought taking part againſt 
the little round buckles would have 


_ pleaſed you. Lady Betty went on; I do 


inſiſt, Mr. Vernon, on your wearing 


mare. powder in your hair to-night than 


you--generally appear with. For God's 
ſake, faid my father, be contented with 


dreſſing and powdering your own head, 


never think about mine; it's too 


date for me to trouble myſelf about 
faſhions; I leave thoſe things to the 
young ones; beſides, there is nobody 


will obſerve you and I much, I dare ſay; 
we have had our day, and it will never 
come over again. His. fair rib looked, 
during this ſpeech, he picture of ſpleen ; 


and when 1 ic was finiſhed, fat. ſorne time 
filent, 


* 


* 
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line, with a ſignificant look, Lady Bet- 
ty —be fo obliging as to hold your 
tongue, child, while I aſk that gentleman 

what could induce him to return ſuch an 
exceſſive rude reply to my ſolicitude for 
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ſilent, darting looks of unutterable diſ- 
| pleaſure at the perſon who delivered it. 


Lady Caroline ſhook her head at him; 
the reſt ſmiled.» Mighty polite and witty 


; | all this, I muſt acknowledge, ſaid Lady 


you doing the honor of laughing at? J. 
ma'am why at the lady on the lid of 


W the teapot, I believe. The lady is rather 


warm, to be ſure, anſwered Lady Caro- 


his not diſgracing both me and himſelf 
in 2 public company. Defend me, ma- 


| dam! cried my poor father, let us hear 
no more of ſuch nonſenſe. Nonſenſe _ 
do you call it, Mr. Vernon? to me it is 


of the firſt conſequence. I would wiſh 


| the man I have condeſcended to bear the 
name of, to appear at leaſt a little more 


Vor. 1 - * 5 like 


* 
* 
"7 
7 
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like a human creature. By Heavens, 
this is too much! returned my father 
ringing the bell, and ordering his horſe; 
good morning to you all; what do you 
do with yourſelves till dinner, young 
men? I'll ride with you, Sir, ſaid Powis. 
III ſtay. at home, cried Halte, and beep 
the Peace. 12 


een comes the evening, \ When the 
ladies walked down to tea arrayed in all 
their charms, the men were loud in their 
praiſes. Elliot ſurveyed his wife round 
and round, and then aſked if ſhe did not 
look like the Queen of Love herſclf? 
To be fure ſhe does, cried Lady Caro- 
line; nothing in this lower ſphere can 
pretend to vie with her except her pa- 
pa, who inſtead of making himſelf barely 
human, is abſolutely divine,—I muſt 
have the felicity of moving a minuet with 
your Godſhip (taking hold of bis hand, 
and ſwimming round the room with him). 


* 


"(28 
"LIE 
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1 My father humoured her, and really per- 


formed ſurprizingly well. Before we 


ſet off for the ball, I muſt give you 5 


heads and tails. Our mamma was rather 
more in character than uſual; though 1 
thought ſne might have compleated her 


head without flowers; and if her brown 


{ſkinny throat had been leſs expoſed, ſhe 
would not have met with leſs admiration. 
Her niece was very much the thing, in 
a white tiffany gown over a Dauphin's 
bluſn petticoat, drawn in the body, and 


trimmed down the ſides with a fine 
black lace, full ſleeves, tied round the 


arm with Dauphin's bluſh ribbon; round 
her waiſt a ribbon of the ſame colour, 
faſtned with a diamond buckle, her hair 
elegantly dreſſed, in curls, at the back 


of which was placed a black hat, looped _ 


up with ſteel beads, and ornamented with 
ſeveral beautiful white feathers; take her 


y altogether I would not wiſh to ſee a more 
faſhionable figure; what with paints and 


Wa - candle 
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| ſome. _ 77 ride” and, her 087 wore ; 
painted geile petticbats, with full heeves + 
of the ſame, dark bodies, chip hats 7 and 
pick ribbons. is Polly Was attired ſome- 
thing like them; and if he would but 
have kept her mouth ſhut, and held 1 up 
her head, they who have ſeen her for. 
e would not have known her again. 


1 he firſt minuet was dancing. when 
we marched, into the ball room: Mr. 
Sands, one pe the Stewards, uſhered 
Lady Betty to the top of the room ; fol- 
= lowed by her niece, daughters, and 
. Dolly, who kept faſt hold of me. For 


1e 


a few minutes we engroſſed⸗ all eyes—the 
Lady. in the middle of the room, totally 
diſregarded, tho the daughter of an 
Earl, and juſt married to the heir ; appa- 
rent of a dukedom. Her exterior - boaſted 
of few charms ; being ſhort, clumſy, and 


almoſt t ugly. Moſt ſumptuouſly was ſhe 
apparelled. 


1 x . \ 


: weight X, BE, ; 13 5 1 aroline, 


5 DE Aa compleat one 


B LENHEIM. LODGE, 101 


4 \ #1 WL 4 75 


apparelle elled. She, tottered | Gre, the 


#74959 


o ſhe, need Jed not h a dil, 1 
dancing the 
aext . minver. 'F hen, followed another 
bride, ſtark ſtaring mad i in white ſattin; ; 
ſhe cut o many corner capers, her part 


ner ſeemed rather. at a loſs to know what 


| to do with her. Neither Eliza nor Ara- 


bella were in a humour to leave their 
ſeats till the country dances began, and 
were not a little entertained with a con- 
verſation which was carried on by ſome 
ladies on a bench behind them,” who 
were violently offended at not being 
taken out to dance 1 in time; one vowed _ 
ſhe would never come again, another 
that it was abominable, a third conſoled 
herſelf with the reflection that Mr. Sands 
was about as Proper a perſon for Maſter 
of the Ceremony as one of his grooms? 


| They then amuſed themſelves by pulling 


all the poor girls i in the room to Pleces, 
| ies 125 ia WhO | 
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h had met with more attention than 
themſelves; „did you ever fee any 
thing ſo vilely dreſſed as Miſs March t“ 
* —hold your tongue, my dear; I am 
dying at her cap; long ſleeves too; 
her arms exactly like a couple of 
rattle ſnakes; where did ſhe meet 
with that beautiful black and yellow 
ribbon ? perhaps one that was. left 
when her papa ſhut up the haber- 
daſher's ſhop—pray, child, do you 

© know who that is facing us, in the 
old blue fattin trimmed with worſted 
gauze, and her great grandmother's 
gold watch hung by her ſide? « Really 
don't; but did you ever ſee any 
body ſo altered as Louiſa Edgar? 1 
proteſt ſhe is grown quite ugly; it is 

c“ to be hoped the men will give over 
ſetting her up for a beauty any longer.“ 
A beauty! you aſtoniſn me! I al- 
* ways thought her a fright!” They 
concluded their n= * comparing 
ſome 


ſome to cook maids, ging 
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rbread.queens, 
and tolling Pliers, FIT eſs 7 3 


I} 117 ar | | atha 1 | . 
When 1 8 Noth finiſhed wu 
minuet, Mr. Sands came to her, and 

begged to know if ſhe was engaged for 


country dances ? On receiving a negative 


miſſioned him to ſolicit for the honor of 
her hand, Why I don't know what to 
ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe; for I have ſet my 


heart on that delightful little Frenchman 
in the corner. He laughed, and ſaid a 
reciprocal affair, I declare; it is that 


very delightful little Frenchman who is 


dying for the happineſs of being intro- 
duced to your Lady ſhip. Away he went, 


and returned in an inſtant with a figure 


all life and motion, dreſſed in dove co- 
loured f ſattin, | lined with pink, and dif- | 


fuling odours around him, Lady Caro- 


line whiſpered me—look at him, he 


treadg: lighter than air, we ſhall be the | 


F 4 ve 
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very ching together. Eliza danced with 
Sir Harry Deſchamp. Dolly was handed 
about by a ſtrait-haired youth, the ninth 
ſon of an Earl. Pewis had engaged 
| yaur friend. Does he mean any thing, 
by being particular? for he certainly is, 
1 think. When we broke up, Lady 
Caroline declared herſelf quite charmed 
with the evening. You. would have 
looked a little ſurprized to ſee how con- 
ſpicuous ſhe made herſelf, laughing and 
talking to all the ſmart men in the room, 
who, between the dances, formed them 
ſelves into a circle round her. The womer 
did not appear too well pleaſed at her en- 
> groſſing ſo many more than came'to her 
mare. As to the lively Pariſian, he 
ſeemed quite ſtruck. We did not get 
home, till almoſt four o'clock.” I was 
going to ſay good bye, without adding 
We go to town in a fortnight. How is 
your ny 4 Adieu! From 7 5 
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I Almoſt wiſh, pes I yasn wall | 
again, and in my. own. country, a8 
the ſong ſays. Daſhwood grows quite 
diſagreeable. I don't know how to tell 
you, I am breathing up two pair of 
ſtairs ; and if my father continues his ill 
humqurs,, fancy we muſt ſoon remove 
higher. But to be ſure he only means 
to frighten us a little, and, therefore 1 
ſhall not | egin to fret yet. Tou cannot 
think how I was- admired laſt night at 
1* F. 1 the 
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the play, by a man of faſhion ; he fol- 

lowed us out, and placed himſelf againſt 
the door of the lobby. When I was 
going by him, I heard him tell a gentle- 
man who was with him, he muſt know 
who that divine girl was. I have been 
ready to hang myſelf fifty times ſince I 
came to town, for very madneſs to think 
I have married this fellow; but it is too 
late for repentance. I think he has told 
me a precious number of lies about his 
father, and his uncle, and his grandmo- 
ther, from whom he had ſuch expecta- 
tions; indeed I am terribly afraid he has 
not a creature belonging to him worth 
owning. I am ſadly diſappointed at not 
hearing from you what the malecontents 
at the Lodge ſay. I did expect you 
would have given me a full and true 
account of all you heard and ſaw; for I 
| ſuppoſe there has been curious wailing 
and gnaſhing of teeth. I wonder whe- 
ther they found the letter. Do, my 


{ER a ᷣͤ ER, 
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ache Talbot! write to me, as 


has received no anſwer yet to his letter; 


but there muſt be a time for all things. 


Iwih I could get my cloaths. Tt was 


horrid provoking to be obliged to leave E 


them behind. „ - 


"Thi wont have died with laughing 
to have ſeen what contrivances we thought 
of to get ſafe to the land of freedom: 


about ſix miles from the Lodge, we 


ſtopt at a hut, where we procured an 


old ſtuff gown, ſtraw hat, &c. for me, 


and a charming ſuit for Daſhwood; a 


more compleat metamorphoſis never took 


place. Ned, and two more at his heels, 


rode by us full ſpeed—1 ſuppoſe after 


me- but when a woman ſets her heart 


on doing as ſhe pleaſes, ſhe can outwit 


wiſcr folks than him. Juſt before we 
entered H, we alighted from our 
crazy vehicle, and left it overturned in ; 
Þ ditch, We METRE we were going 


a great 


> 
gi 
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a great many miles to ſee our poor fa- 
ther, who was dying, and were obliged 
to walk into the crown and hire a po-ſhay. 
We fat down in the kitchen till it was 
ready; I crying all the time about my 
poor father, and the diſaſter which had 
befallen us. Off we drove, triumphing | 
in the ſucceſs of 9 our . | 5 
iy oO ...v 
Bend won a hundred laſt n 
at Brooks's; a; fortunate throw, and ra- 
ther apropos. Adieu! Jam 8 
by the hair-dreſſer; you cannot 
what 4 ſuperlative one; but he ſays, 
never takes pains with any head bead f. 
does not belong to a pretty woman; His 
ſending me from under his hands ſo per- 
fectiy comme 8 . 18 cherefore to be ac- 
counted for. 1 aD 03 to 19g 0; 
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find you 
tend informing you what, a buſtle your 
flight occaſioned; but your mother was 


ſo prodigiou 


to get off to Vernon Place as faſt as poſ- 


- 


 BLENHEIM|LODGE., 1g 


: 1 7 . 1 0 9 Tr 10 5 32 00 29f iryy y 75 7 171 1 . : 4 a ; 9 * Cr 
381 18 TOW: Dit -envb 28 6 5 x7 


IL. E T eke R. XXIV. 


* 


© A - It Us j 67: 3445 13 S113 75 14 Nr 5 fl 


Live” Caron E W AL Fi FR 


* 2 1 1 
E £4. fi 8 I Fre > 5167 = F348 3 N47; ? 
$4 2:3 + 5 #8 2 © þ 


7 | ad | 
9 3 111 
7 N 4 £ "+: - 


' 1110 10 2129 1 2 2+ 


F& 3 35 


Nr 
8 


1 8 DASHWOOD. 
i 2 £ 1 p K 5 2 2 Y F n iN 


4 1 4 8 - * 254 z : 2 "©: 1 f 
. 2 4 * L 13 2 1 14 ven NON PLACE, 


Hoff 16 7 4 aas 150: 


5 WO pair of airs, did you fay, my 


dear? Upon my, word you muſt 
ar ſituation vaſtly airy, I did in- 


y croſs to me, 1 was glad 


ſible. To tell you the truth, your papa 
and mamma ſeemed angry with you in 


good earneſt; they choſe to ſet it down 


for . chat I had a finger in the 
Pyes | 
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Pye, and treated me accordingly ; ; your 
brother, too, thought I ſhould be brought 
to confeſſion if he turned friar ; however 
I faw thro? their deſign, and kept my 
own counſel, Ts it poſſible your ſhackles 
begin to gall already? I confeſs I was 
aſtoniſhed at your carrying your penchant 
for Daſhwood quite ſo far. He certainly 
is but a ſtupid kind of genius to travel 
down to Scotland with, I aſſure you I 
expected you would be abſolutely dying 
with ennui before you got ten miles, for 
want of a reaſonable creature to ſpeak to, 
and that you would come back, and defer 
the expedition till you met with ſome- 
body elſe to ſteal away with. The ſtuff 
gown and ſtraw hat, however, muſt have 
afforded you ſome. diverſion, when you 
met with a mirror; and the buggy in 
the ditch was not amiſs. You are very 
fortunate in meeting ſuch a treaſure as a 
good frizeur, for in general one meets 
with intollerable creatures. I wonder 
you 
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you did not contrive to find out who the 


fellow was at the play; a new face al- 5 


ways meets with ſomething of the kind. 
Only think of Elliot's marrying Eliza 
Vernon; and of that cold ary fellow, 
your brother, ſetting off to old Proby's 
the morning I came away, inſtead. of 

ſtaying to ſee the laſt tip of my feathers. 
But courage, Lady Caroline ! there are 
plenty of men to be had, now the war's 
over. I intend to be quite the faſhion 
this winter.— There, child cannot 
| write more. | FA 


4 i A, 8 3 — 4 
4 - * „ # 
* « 
- 7 *» 
2 7 7 
. * : y ou 8 
1 : 3 
(iS i 
n 1 5 


Caroline TALBOT. 


I ; 5 n 
5 + L _ ys \ J " 
a . : , A ? ; * © op. r 
WE : ; > "My; 5 
: : ; £ . 5 g Y *. "i 
; 7 4 1 , 5 -þ - 5 1 . B : 
- oy N 2 I. A ” % - 
[ 


Ts BLENHEIM: LODGE. 
> SAY ; Ag aos NI * 


36a, lis, 07 Jalta ood 1 


«2 he” 6 * He 


221517; 2p! Þ good NNW. bac 


e [£91005 8 180W 1699. UOY nodw 
f1,-029d . 17 7 pf uu nos DAE 
1 9 el VI 1 14 4 A 4 45 4011 ftoml: | 
enihc [153 01 dom ova 1 
19btotÞh. e lic mA 


Nv 196614499 vE RV ON.” | I Albig 


*% F- 5 E 4 
4 * n 44 4 N. — <2. 3 27 23 Y 8 'F J 
g 0 ; : 4 4 4 * I ke £ ; 0 3 Pr | * Th - * A wt 112 FA 34 5 S2 © 3 i 


7 o 
A1 K 4. 
% 
4 : 7 
-Y „ ; J 7 5 28 SE FILE 2 ; 
5 > os 7 SIE TOC 33 Fe ka 4 7 15 +; 5871 
„ 19 410 1 
__ A N * 
— — * * « * * 5 5 4 4 5 d K * : 5 EP T5 
1 TaTt: WE} 43T '$ i os Al mY 


TY: time has been 105 7 5 Rae 
L 1 wrote to my dear Arabella, 


Pak Emily is fled from earth—at' peace 


with all ſhe loved, and bleſſed in the 
hope of meeting 'a lenient judge. Oh! 
this 1 is a world of ſorrow to live in? Per- 


haps it is beft for thoſe chi talte moſt” 
frequently of the bitter cup.” 0 % ca. 
and vain do the trifles of this tate, is 
ſo many millions are purſuing with Loch 
avidity, appear t to me, after the ſcenes 
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1 have been witneſſing. You Lin not 
wonder at my keeping fo long a filence, 
when you hear what a continual flurry 
and agitation my ſpirits have been in, 
almoſt from the day I ſent my laſt letter. 
I have much to tell you. On finding 
Emily's diſorder. gain ground very ra- 
pidly, I filled three fides of paper with 
prayers and entreaties to her father; 
painted her, deplorable ſtate in the co- 
lours I thought moſt likely to bring him 
hither, as ſhe was always. wiſhing to ſeg” 
him once more, and receive his blefie 0 
and forgiveneſs. Six days after I had, | 
wrote, I was watching her, as ſhe reclined 7 
in the great chair, ſupported by pillows; - 
her eyes half cloſed, breathing ſhort, and 
apparently with much difficulty, when I 
ſtarted at the trampling of horſes near 
the houſe. Winny entered, and beck= 
oned with her finger. 1 I obeyed the call, 
and on following her out was accoſted 
1 by a fine ny looking man, about 
? | and. "2 
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fifty; behind him ſtood another gentle- | 
man. I am the father of Emity Rivers, 
ſaid he; tell me, thou beautiful young 


erkeature; is it you who have worked on 
my feelings, and drawn me to this: ſoli⸗ 
tary ſpot after that unworthy girl? Oh, 
Sir! anſwered I, name her not thus; 

ſhe does not deſerve it pardon the li- 
berty I have taken with you hope, as 
you have kindly condeſcended to take a 


journey to this place, you will look with 


pardon and pity on your halt. faintec 

daughter. Alas! I have a ſight to ſhew 
will work on your feelings! you muſt 
promiſe me to ſpeak none but words of 
gentleneſs to her — ſhe is dozing—ſtep this 
way and look at her; but ſne muſt not 


know you are here till I have prepared 
her for the interview; « He turned to the 


gentleman who accompanied him, and 


ſaid, will you go with us, my Lord? 


Tes, replied he; but be firm, my friend, 
for fear you ſhould ſtartle the dear girl. 
1 gently 


2 


# 
» 


BENIN robe k. Ms 
ened the door N 


baer We and in -a whiſper, 


Nanny put by the window curtain. — 
is that all that remains of my once 
blooming Emily? ſaid her father; are 


you ſure you are not deceiving me? 


Gracious: Heaven! how ſhe is changed! 
look Lord Walton Oh! execrable Bel- 
lenden! to blaſt ſo ſweet a flower! Can 
I, ſaid Lord Walton, be the father of ſo - 
ſpecious a villain ? he ſhall make all the 
reparation in his power ;—petſhaps tis 
not yet too late to fave her; we muſt 


retire, ſhe is waking. They retreated 


into the other room. Come here, So- 
phia, ſaid Emily; I have had ſuch a 


ſweet dream; will you liſten to it? 1 


thought my father was come; and that 
he ſpoke ſuch kind things aaa 


I but have this fancy realized, with wha! 

tranſport ſhould T hail the hour which 
will diſunite me from the world—it ap- 
proaches faſt—I ſhall ſoon bid you farewe), 
| ST 1 my 


116 BLENHEIM. LODGE. 
A x FFT... 


my beſt, my trueſt, we 121 75 
how comfortable ie” are "th ought 180 f 
: death—1. have x ng doubt Dal oh 5 19 
| repentance ha as reached; the ſeat Aeg, 
and obtained that forgiveneſs be 
She ceaſed ſpeaking, and ſat for ſome 
mornents with her eyes fixed on / face, 
. think, aid 1, ris poſſible you you r dream 
may de "vented to-morrow or next day. 
I have wrote ſuch a letter to, your 5 
as, I am ſure, will bring kim to th 
Vale.— ( uld you ſee him, 1 ny 9015 
without hurrying yourſelf” to "auch? 
Oh'? cried ſhe, I fear to-morrow may be 
longer than I ſhall ſtay,—Ah! Sophia— 
whoſe voice is that? tis he— tis 175 
deareſt, deareſt father !—ſave! fave me! 
from his ſight! he will murder me. 
She hung her head on my boſom, and 
gave a deep ſigh. 1 ſent for her father 
a; and religned her into his Atms. Te 
ſobbed with agony 1 the & zone L eried 
Lord n ef only kate d, 
1 e 79 TO eve. 
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ws 113105 5 vo; fad, vitt 
ome” Fae: revived her. 


de h 9 $1 he an i each the 7 
hand d of her 117 roy it 0 f er lips; | 
then ſeeing, Lord Walton, f ſhe exclaj med, 
great, God). this is too much! to die 
thus ; ſurround d —will you not ſpeak 10 
me, wy, much loved, injured | father? | 
repentance 18 all that Heaven requires, 
and can vou, who are all goodneſs, 2 alk. 
for more? Bleſs thee! bleſs. thee !,my : 
hapleſs child! ſobbed out the poor diſ- 
treſſed Colonel Rivers. Stop! faid Emily, 


1301 13 


ſay no more yet! this vnexpected ſtream 


of comfort flows 1 too faſt —hBe leſs kind] q 
He killed her pallid cheeks, and Wi 5. 1 


ray the. tears which bedewed them. 


I VA , ; 


& & 4 


Lon | akon « took. one © of her. 1 0 
Will you, faid he, my once gay young. 
friend, belieye, me, when I ſay, I have 


not dt A quiet number fince I 5 


FA 


firſt, 'monjent 1 * 1 loved you. as a 
daughter; 
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daughter, and fondly cheriſhed the hope 
of calling you by that title; gueſs the 
extent of my misfortune, when I was 
told Bellenden had ruined and then aban- f 
doned you. Alas faid ſhe, that would 
have been mercy in compariſon to the 
wicked practices contrived to overwhelm 
me in miſery. I know it all, my dear 
girl! returned he; will it not give thee 
pleaſure to hear one of thy cruel betrayers 
is gone to anſwer for his many crimes. 
Contrition has reached the heart of the 
 other—try to live, Emily—make vs all 
| happy—Bellenden ſtill loves you—has 
| repented—and hopes to make you amends 
for all your ſorrows, by devoting. the 
remainder of his life to your ſervice. 
May he prove hereafter all you wiſh him! 
anſwered ſhe. Indeed, Lord Walton, 1 
take this viſit moſt kind. Comfort and 
ſupport my honoured parent —ſee how | 
he weeps. Rather rejoice,” my dear fa- 
ther; the time for — is paſt— 
: one 
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one kiſs more. IT ell Lord Bellenden, 
if my hearty forgiveneſs will afford him 


| any, pleaſure, I die in charity with all 


the world and oh! forget not my obli- 

gations to this angel woman (taking my 
hand and joining it with her father's) 
receive, adopt her as your own; ſhe is 


| all you can wiſh— How dim my eyes 


muſic is that I hear? She cloſed her 
eyes, and yielded her laſt breath without 
a ſigh... What gone ſo ſoon, cried I, 
burſting into tears, I was not prepared 
for this. Colonel Rivers ſat ſome time 
buried in ſilent ſorrow, contemplating the | 
lifeleſs form of the departed Emily; when 
he ſpoke *twas,—I fear I have been to 
blame „why did I not come ſooner; 1 
yet tis beſt—let me not grieve. that ſne 
is dead. Whoever you are, ſaid he, 
taking my hand, accept my grateful 
ang, for ſuccouring my loſt, wander- 
ing child; 3 may your future days be as 


happy 


abſorbed in melanch 
Walton entered the 
young would chooſe death for a compa- 
nion, ſaid OG as he app 


Aarſt. 1 3 eee to 
you, Sophia, for that I hear is your 
name; but we will not talk over this 


I 5 
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pak 3 eee 


ſwered he; but be thank- 
ful you. never met with a Bellenden or 
Mortimer; that glow of health and inno- 
cence in yo 
arts * faithleſs man. Hp l me 
the remains of Emily were to bedepoſited 
by her mother. I aſked after her father. 


He ſaid. he had left him tolerably com- 
talking with a melancholy plea- 


poſeds a 


r; which, intention, no argument could 
prevail with him to relinquiſh. I heard: 


ilty, pra tices, and could enjoy nei- 
tber peace n nor quiet for thinking of poor 
Vor. „„ VV Emily. 


—— is it that 16. in a aal * 


no gs tho* rather uncommon. 


r face, tells me it is poſſible 


| irom him, Lord Bellenden had repented of 


* 
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Emily. The death of the wretched Mor- 
timer, whoſe conſtitution, deſtroyed by 
diſſipation, yielded to a fever, awakened 
the feelings of remorſe in his boſom. 
Dreadful indeed is the account of the laſt 
moments of his partner in villainy. - 
ſatisfied the curioſity Lord Walton ex- 
preſſed to know who I could be. He ſaid 
_ *twas ſtrange; and taking my hand, aſked 
me to go with him to Ireland, and live in 
aà houſe which ſtood in his wood, and was 
juſt large enough to hold me; ſaid he had 
fortune ſufficient to ſpare more than I 
ſhould want. How far I complied with 
' this generous offer you will eaſily gueſs. 
Colonel Rivers, in a mourning coach, 
followed the pale corps of his Emily, 
which was conveyed away in a hearſe and 
ſix the next afternoon. He bid me take 
the bleſſing of an old man, who could 
never make me amends for the obliga- 
tions he was under to me; to Winny he 
gave a purſe of guineas, and told her ſhe 
mould never want comfort while ſhe lived. 

| | | The 
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The poor old ſoul wept on his hand, and 


prayed for his happineſs. Lord Walton 
aſked me if I was too proud to wear a 


ring for his ſake ? and preſented me with 


one of conſiderable value. The ſad pro- 


ceſſion moved from the door. I retired 


into the apartment which had been occu- 
pied by my unfortunate friend, and gave 
a looſe to my ſtifled tears, which had been 


reſtrained for fear of adding to the diſtreſs 
of her hapleſs father. Winny bleſſed her- 


ſelf at my not being afraid of poor ma- 
dam's ſpirit, and declared ſne and Nanny 
were afraid of ſtirring about. Vain was 

reaſon to perſuade them to baniſh their 
fooliſh fears. Winny begged me to ſleep 


at her houſe for two or three nights; as I 


could talk to the ghoſt if it ſhould come; 


and aſked me always in the morning if * 
bs ſeen any ys | 


A fortnight after the ſad bulinels. 8 
have been writing about had taken place, 
L received a letter from Colonel Rivers; 


G2: - repeatedly 
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| repeatedly did he talk of my kindneſs to 
his poor girl, and intreated I would not 
refuſe accepting the income which be- 
longed to her. He ſaid he had heard 
from Lord Walton a ſtory of me, which 
raiſed his pity and admiration; the trifle 
he offered me would enable me to procure 
a few more comforts than were within the 
verge of a cottage; recommended che 
good old woman to my care, who had 
opened her humble door to his Emily. 
To poſſeſs the power of ſupplying the ne- 
ceſſities of ſome of the many wretched 
beings around me, who have ſcarce a fire 
to ſit by, or cloaths to preſerve them from 
the inclemencies of this frigid month, will 
afford me both pleaſure and amuſement, 
and induced me to accept the bounty of- 


fered me. Perhaps the unpleaſant ſtate 


power of chuſing another. But it will 


of family affairs ſwayed me a little. My 
father has given up the fatigues of his 
mill, and ſpends moſt of his hours at 
home, which renders it ſo diſagreeable, 
that I ſhall feel happy in having the 


not 


A. 
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not be out of the Vale. Winny ſays, the 


neighbours are all ready to tear her to 
pieces, becauſe of her good luck, and ſay 
ſhe was born with a ſilver ſpoon in 2 
mouth. Her grandaughter Jenny i 

coming down on a viſit to her. I Nahr | 


feel pleaſure at the thought; for ſince 


the loſs of poor Emily, I find time move 


very ſlowly. Winter has robbed us f 


all our charms ; nothing to be ſeen but 
leafleſs trees, and mountains covered with 
v. Joy to the happy pair! I ſuppoſe 


this will find you envelloped with ſmoak. 


r Lady Milbanke! how I feel for her 


when I think of her thoughtleſs daughter. 
Twas much entertained at the ball. 1 
believe I muſt give up L 


dy Caroline, 
and join in the opinion of her aunt, when 


Powis, I wonder, venture to tell you his 


mind. Adieu, dear Arabella: my mo- 


ther is going to the poſt town and waits 
to carry chis with her. Ever your affec- 


tionate, | Tn 
| OM  SopHIa, 
G3 LETTER 
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SOPHIA. 


' BOND STREET: 


FITH a mixture of pain and plea- 
| ſure, my dear Sophia, I read the 
account of poor Emily's death—for her I 
no longer grieve.— Talk not of the re- 
morſe of her murderer; what reparation 
can he make that afflicted veteran, her 
father, for bereaving him of ſuch a daugh- 
ter? Unfortunate old man! how the 
ſight of him muſt have diſtreſſed the 
ſympathizing heart of my Sophia! I am 
charmed with the behaviour of Lord 
| Walton. 1 wiſh I could fly to Teivi 
| Vale. 
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Vale. I fear the melancholy. event you 


have ſo recently witneſſed, muſt have © 


depreſſed your ſpirits. I am quite anxi- 
ous about you ſuch a ſcene wou'd have 
quite overturned my ſmall ſtock of for- 
titude. But meditate not too much on 
the paſt, my love; ſuffer your imagina- 


tion to ramble over more enlivening 


ground; think of the time when your 
Arabella's viſit is to take place; ſhe does 
not intend to forget her word, I aſſure 
you. To amuſe you a little, I ſhall ac- 
company this with ſome new publica- 
tions; what they are about, you will 
diſcover, for I have no time for reading; 
I am really thankful when I find a mo- 
ment to breathe ;—nothing but routs, 
plays, concerts, &c. &c. I am almoſt 
| aſhamed to tell you how deep I am ſunk 
in the vortex of diſſipation, leaſt you 
ſhould conclude I ſhall ſoon be entirely 
ſwallowed up. Eliza and her caro ſpoſo 
left us the day after our arrival in town. 
They have lodgings in Dover ſtreet. 
G 4 Lady ; 
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Lady. Caroline didi ſame, to take up 
her abode with Lady Delaney, one of our 
new relations; and poor Dolly lives at 
the window, gaping from morning till 
night; frequently crying out, well, 
never ſaw any thing like it, here is ano- 
| ther heap of coaches coming; ſhe ſays 
London is a charming place, and ſhe 
was never ſo happy in all her life; tho 
jf her aunt did not ſnub her about ſo, ſne 
| ſhould like being with us e os yn : 
don't much mind ben og 16 
bn t 
| mas _ ; chings 1 mit - tell you 
who the town has given me for a lover; 
Milbanke, the elegant Milbanke! You 
are mightily concerned forſooth for poor 


Lady Milbanke, but not the ſlighteſt 


mention is made of her ſon in your let · 
ter. I have a great mind not to ſay ano- 
ther word about him; only he is à fa- 
vorite, and I like the theme ; his ſtay in 
town, I fancy, will not be long, as his 
father is ill forgive me, Heaven! for 

„ the 


s 
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the thought ; but nothing would afford 

me more pleaſure than hearing there was 
a likelihood of his quitting. this world; 
and then hat bright proſpects await the 
diſconſolate Edward? Sure, Sophia, you 
would not then think it right to refuſe N 
him? To me he makes no ſecret of the 
hidden grief which ſteals the glow of 

health ſlowly from his cheeks. The con- 
jectures of the world, in ſuppoſing him 

an admirer of mine, certainly wear a face 
of probability, as he attaches himſelf to 
my ſide whenever we meet; where elſe, | 
would he find a female ear. diſpoſed” to 

give up the ſoft nonſenſe of the liſping 

beaus, for the dull pleaſure of liſtening to 

his love ſick ſuit for another? 1 declare 

I am quite a prodigy of good- nature. I 
muſt lay down my pen for the remainder be 
of the day, I fear Lady Carlton's name | 
has juſt been announced. Morning vi- 
ſitors are the n of onc's Uſes in 
town.“ 480i 9 LU 7 HU {4 145704 9 
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Three days have I been 3 


* whing pen in hand; ſo my poor letter 
haas lain in its preſent unfiniſhed ſtate, 
reproaching me every time I caſt my 


eyes on it for my neglect. I think I 


will not attempt writing to you again till 


I get to Aſh Park, to which place I go 
with the Elliots early in the ſpring. I 


ſhould have received more pleaſure, my 
dear girl, from hearing of the comfort- 


able proviſion you are become miſtreſs 


of, if I could hear you ſay you would 


make a better uſe of it than moping all 
your days in Teivi Vale. I flatter my- 


ſelf I ſhall be able to perſuade you to run 


away from it when we talk the affair 


over face to face. Milbanke was here 
_ to-day to take leave. He had received 
a letter which haſtened his return to 


Blenheim Lodge. I met his imprudent 


- ſiſter the other day at a milliner's. She 
is really a moſt beautiful woman, But I 
thought I diſcerned diſtreſs in her face. 
She appeared to be without any atten- 


dant _— 
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dant; looked confuſed, and turned away 
when ſhe ſaw me. I fear ſhe has already 
cauſe to wiſh ſhe had not been ſo preci- 
pitate. I muſt run away from you, my 
dear Sophia, as I am engaged to go with 
Lady Carlton to ſee your's, and every 
body's favorite, the Siddons; the hour is 
arrived within a few minutes! Believe 
me ever your's e 


ARABELLA VERNON. | 
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" \VE RY. 5 1 1 taken up my pen 
to vrite to you, Charles, for this 
month paſt. and as often thrown it down, 
on recollecting that you would hardly 
thank me for it when 1 had done, as 1 
have little to ſay beſides the old ſtory; 


but it is a rainy morning, and I cannot 
| ſtir out; therefore for the ſake of em- 
ployment, 1 ſhall favor you with a letter 
about nothing at all, as our honeſt Paddy, 
the butler, ſays. My father is ſtill con- 
fined, pig the 9010 this, Painful. dic 
order 


5 


order you may be ſure does not mend 
his temper. We have a ſweet little girl, 
grandaugliter Zof old Proby, ſtaying at 
the Lodge. Even this good man, re- 
moved as he is from the cares and buſtle 
of the world, has been viſited by a heavy 
misfortune, As I have nothing elſe to 
fill my paper with, I'll tell you the ſtory, 
am ſure Eliza will beſtow a tear upon 
it. An only ſon, ſettled as a merchant 
at Mahon, whom he had not ſeen for 
near twenty years, was, by the capture of 
that place, deprived of his whole fortune, 
amounting. to about eighteen. thouſand 
pounds; which by many years of indefa- 
tigable induſtry, he had accumulated: 
Juſt as he was pleaſing himſelf with the 
thoughts of quitting the cares of buſineſs, © | 
returning to his native ſoil; and enjoying 
the remainder of his life by paſſing it us 2 
ſocial: tranquility near his ancient father, 
behold him robbed even of ſupport, 10 
at the age of fifty left pennyleſs to begin | 
the world again. T. 0 . he came, 
. i 
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with his daughter, in hopes of meeting 
redreſs; but vain were his petitions and 


memorials; the latter were either ſent, or 


pretended to be ſent, to Spain by thoſe 


in power; but his Catholic Majeſty 
turned away from the word retribution, 


and poor Proby (who had been flattered 


with the idea of recovering his own, as 


private property was, at the concluſion 


of the war, ſtipulated to be returned) re- 


ceived information that he had miſunder- 


ſtood the term, and nothing could be 
done for him. He concealed his misfor- 
tunes from his father, in expectation of 
regaining at leaſt ſome part of his pro- 


perty; this proſpect blaſted, a fatal fit of 
deſpondence took poſſeſſion of his mind, 
which ended in the loſs of his intellects. 


At this dreadful criſis of his fate, the 


young Antonia, his only companion and 
comforter, wrote an artleſs, pathetic let- 
ter, blotted with tears, to her grand- 


father, telling the hapleſs ſtory. I was 


- _ with m_ when it arrived. The 
| Jr. 
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y ſilent tear ſtole down his venerable cheek 

] as he read; when he had finiſhed it, en- 
r Wl able me, faid he, oh Heaven! to bear 

e this thy decree, for the ſake of this dear 

7 child. I thought; my young friend, (ad- 

5 dreſſing himſelf to me) I had almoſt done 

d with this world, and that little remained 

$ but to reſign a life loaded with years and 

a MW infirmities, into the hands of that gracious 
— Being who gave and has ſuſtained it with 
"1 his mercies. But here is a trial I ex- 
pected not; my poor ſon—ye oracious 

- powers who guard the juſt, reſtore his 
f ſenſes or number him with thoſe that 
f WM of judgment; but teach me to ſubmit to 
„ WM thy chaſtiſement without repining. Read 
l this, continued he, giving the letter into 
e my hand, Poor old man, how I felt for 

d him on peruſing the contents. He 

t- thanked me for the pity I beſtowed, and 


5 ſaid, old as he was he would ſet off im- 
mediately for London, and comfort the 
afflicted. I prevailed with him to ſtay 
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him into a chaiſe, accompanied ET 
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till the next mornings and 


faithful domeſtic; who I made him con- 
ſent. to take with him, as I ſhould have | 


been uneaſy had he taken ſuch a journey 


from him, the melancholy purport of 


which informed me, he arrived at his 
journey's end time enough to cloſe the 


eyes of his unhappy ſon, who had been 
ſeized with a raging fever two days be- 


fore, and died in. a. tate of ++ eſo in- 


hrs a favs, 1 the. poor 00 man re- 


turned with his lovely charge, a charming 


girl, ſcarce ſeventeen. Fanny and I walk- 
ed to the Vicarage, when we ſaw the 


chaiſe paſs which contained them. Kin 


Miſs Milbanke, ſaid Mr. Proby, when 


he ſaw her; I told my child ſhe would 


have one friend more valuable than all 
che riches ſhe had loſt, and this is her, 
Aue erlag ahne hand of his weeping 

ome 


& C A i 
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| grandaughter to Fanny, whoſe tears 
kept pace with Antonia's while ſhe af 
| ſured her of her friendſhip, and endea- 
voured to ſooth her grief. To divert and 
diſſipate the gloom which ſtill hangs on 
her fair face, my mother has prevailed 
with her grandfather to let us have her 
company a ſhort time. If my fate had 
not been decided, I believe this girl 
would have ſtood ſome chance of making 
a fool of me; her manners are mild and 
gentle; her form light and elegant; her 
face beautifully formed, fair as the lilly, 
and adorned with a pair of bright hazel 
eyes; her hair, which is uncommonly 
luxuriant, is of a ſhining brown; neither 
| light nor dark; and hangs in many a 
wanton; ringlet dow her taper waiſt⸗ 
Could a lover s Charles, have given a 5 
I ſometimes fancy I ſee a reſemblance in 
her to that fatal beauty who has de- 
ſtroyed my peace for ever; and often 
raſa enn the: cherk, of the lovely | 
Lip Minorquin 


— 
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Minorquin, by looking at ann to fearch 
ens! it is is to be dannn n 
* „%% ůũ᷑ N90; 
175 hs lerne, n Fanny oy "what 
means my mother became acquainted 
with my viſit to the ſweet hermiteſs of 
the Vale; —one of your letters was the 
tell-tale, which my careleſſneſs dropt in 
her dreſſing room; and though ſhe is as 


|  . good a woman as breathes, I ſincerely 


believe, yet even ſhe has curioſity z but 
while ſhe keeps ſilent on the ſubject ! 
ſhall follow your example. I ſuppoſe 
you and your fair partner, with my friend 


Arabella, will be ſoon thinking of Aſh 


Park and aunt Mary. If my father gets 
rid of his gout, I intend making one 
amongſt you; but our ſteward is lately 
dead; and till my father appoints ano- 
ther, or is able to manage his affairs him- 
ſelf, I muſt remain a priſoner, though at 
large. Have you ſeen or heard any 
thing lately of Daſhwood. From poor 
: e 1 found their ſupport depended 
entirely | 


ch 
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entirely on the dice. I have charged her 
to apply to me, if things come to ex- 
tremities; for though I will not be mad 
enough to think of aſſiſting a gameſter, 
I cannot join her father, when he ſays, 


let her ſtarve! Tell Eliza I kiſs her 


fair hands. Adieu, Charles; the ſun 
begins to ſhew his face, which has 
brought the girls to know if I won't give 
them a drive yound * Fark before 


| dinner, 
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9 SSURE. me, cant 8 my 
A A dear Sophia, Jam miſtaken in all 
my fears. I am fancying illneſs, nay 


what elſe can have kept you from giving 


me the ſatisfaction of hearing from Tei 
Vale. Do you know it is almoſt three 
months ſince your laſt letter was given 
into my hands? I can ſupport uncertainty 
no longer. Write to me, dear girl, and 
thank me for the news I am going to 


ſend you. Sir Edward Milbanke is dan- 


gerouſly ill; the gout has walked from 
a : | © mls 


MINT ELIS SH bond Arber | 
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ft into his ſtomach; an expreſs arrived 
in town laſt night for a phy ſician to go 
down and try if he could frighten i it away. 
know you'll be angry with me for men⸗ 
tioning; the miſeries of a fellow creature 
with ſuch à total diſregard of feeling. Be 
it ſo call me a diſgrace to human nature 
and the ſofter ſex I'll prove to the con- 
trary by avowing how ſincerely I wiſh to 
hear he is releaſed from pain. Your ſi- 
lence would really alarm me, Sophia, but 
for the recollection that you uſed to ſerve 
me ſo ſome times in days of old. I ſup- 
poſe you will expect me to tell you hat 
we have all been doing ſince I wrote laſt ? 
= ſwimming on in the ſtream of pleaſure, 
as the hurry and confuſion of this mad- 
cap city ĩs called expiring at the quavers 
of Mara and Rubinelli—reviving/ at the 
capers of the graceful Veſtris - buying 
pictures &c. &c. We have more exhi- . 
bitions of original ones, than the pen- 
cils of the artiſts they are aſcribed to 
could have finiſned had they employed 
them 
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them day and night for half a dozen cen- 
turies. Antiques come next; bartering 
bright guineas for ruſty coins. I was di- 
verted yeſterday morning by a moſt con- 
ſummate puppy, who came in during a 
viſit I made at the Ducheſs of Melton's. 


Lady Anne Greville whiſpered me, mind 


him, he has been a few months at Paris, 
and affects to ſpeak broken Engliſn. After 
he had leaned acroſs her Ladyſhip to ſtare 
at me, he drew his handkerchief from his 
pocket, to which hung a piece of ſea weed, 
and at the ſame time a parcel of dirty 
looking things, like farthings, tumbled 
about the floor. What are all theſe, 
Deerham ? ſaid Lady Anne, picking one 
of them up; do you intend making us a 
preſent of them (for Mr. Deerham ap- 
peared not to know what had happened.) 
N' import, ſaid he; they were knocked 
down to me juſt now at the Portland Mu- 
ſeum. What did you give for them, 
ſaid ſhe, laughing? Oh! a mere bagatelle, 
mem, replied he; eight or ten guineas, 
| j forget 
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I forget which; the auctioneer! aſſured 
me they were aſtoniſningly cheap. And 
how many guineas did this precious 
morſel coſt? ſaid ſhe, taking hold 

of the dried weed. A couple, I be- 
lieve, returned he. Pray what do you 


mean to do with it? continued ſne. Z# 


verits je ne ſais pas, Then give it me to 
ſtick in my dreſſing glaſs; I think it will 
have a nouvelle effect. He aroſe and 
placed it there himſelf, vowing her lady- 


ſhip did him grande honeur. Pray, ſaid 
ſhe, have you ſeen your youngeſt bro- 


ther lately? Yes, cried he, yawning, I 
had the favor of a viſit from him laſt 
week to aſk for money; but I adviſed 
him to return to his regiment, et boite 


de eau, for really ce nift pas une affaire 


difficile to ſpend one's fortune ſans aſſiſt- 
ance, -But where was your ladyſhip hier 
au ſoir; Fetois tres mortifie at not meet- 


ing you at Carleton houſe. The ball 


and ſupper were bien magnifique. 1 was 
fortunate enough to procure Lauguir to 
dreſs 


dreſs me. He performed au merveille. 
I believe he was near two hours; and 
when I was finiſhed, I ſuppoſe I was 
equal to any thing you ever ſaw. So 
much for the man of taſte , we will now 
talk of ſomething which approaches 
nearer the epithet rational. In a fort- 
night J quit the regions of ton for the 
paſtoral amuſements of Aſh Park. What 
a a change? lowing cows, bleating ſheep, 
ragged ſhepherds, and rude winds—bar- 
barous! cries a fine lady; I ſhudder at 
the bare idea.— And I am delighted 
Vith it, ſays Arabella. We ſhall be quite 
a cavalcade—] am only afraid aunt 
Mary will be frightened into the other 
world at the ſight of us. Mrs. Powis, 
her ſon and daughter, are to be of the 
coterie ; ſo I ſhall not be without a ſwain 
to plead his tender tale under the ſpread- 
ing foliage of ſome ſhady . tree. My 
| heart no longer lives in ſuſpence, Sophia; 
with faultering tongue, the amiable 


* has avowed his partiality and 
ſolicited 
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ſolicited a return. +; Prudery 1 | ever de- 
ſpiſed; ſo: you may gueſs I did not nega- 
tive his ſuit, But do not imagine I have 


thoughts of turning matron theſe twelve 


months, at yeaſt. My father has given i” 
me leave to look'on Powis as the man who 


is to be ſome day or other that terrific- 


ſounding creature, my huſband—tho' at 
the time he declares he has no objeCtion 


to the young fellow, and thinks him about 


as well as moſt of them, yet he wiſhes 


Arabella would not think of marrying juſt 
yet; for what is to become of him, left 
alone with his crooked- minded wife. Ah! 


my dear father! cried Eliza, you find it : 
would have been rather better if you had 


paid more regard to my advice. Dolly - 


returns with us into Yorkſhire, to ſtrike 
papa, mamma, and ſiſter dumb, with all 


ſhe has ſeen and heard. Let me think 75 5 


—is my intelligence at an end? oh, no 
the faſhionable Lady Caroline is going to 
give her hand to Lord Kelly. An excel- | 
lent match not the tenth part of a grain 

W 
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of ſenſibility or probity will they poſſeſs 
between them. She laughed at me when 
Il aſked her how long he had been the hap- 
py object of her regard? and exclaimed, 
regard! why you don't think I care a 
pin's point for him, do you? no! 1 ſhall 
marry him becauſe he is juſt the thing to 
make a huſband of - a good-natured fool, 
that will never think of troubling me or 
| himſelf with enquiring why I do this, or 
why I don't do that With an animal of this 
ſtamp I ſhall be free as air Matrimony 
allows a charming latitude for acting as 
one pleaſes ] deteſt controul. I ſincerely 
believe you, ſaid I; but ſure where a uni- 
on of hearts attends the nuptial pair, 
there is rather more chance of permanent 
happineſs. Hold your tongue, replied 
ſhe; what ride fide by ſide with deary 
down to the family ſeat, to live and breed 
like a tame rabbit? I have done, Lady 
Caroline, returned I; follow your o.] n 
ſyſtem of happineſs; our mode of think- 
ing | is ſo different on this head we ſhall 
| | never 
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never bring our ideas to a meeting. Now 

believe I ſhall ſay good by! Your neg- 
lectful behaviour does not merit a long 
letter. I don't know when I felt ſo angry 
with you. Therefore write quickly, and 8 
entreat Pardon bor No” 


* — 
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r fend #74 Charles, from the manſion 
_Lof melancholy. My father ſtill breathes, 
tho? the hopes of his recovery are ſo faint, 
vue dare not flatter ourſelves with the bare 

| poſſibility, Should his diſorder prove fa- 
tal, I will not be hypocrite enough. t to de- 
clare my feelings will be ſo poignant on 
the occaſion. as the loſs of a parent de- 
mands: but to view him racked, with 
pain, and ſtruggling for breath, is 8/2, Gght 
the moſt, obdurate heart. (ety feel to 


compaffonate. His reſtlefineſs 1 is ſo Vio- 


— 
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lent, two people can ſcarcely keep him in 
his bed. My poor mother is almoſt worn. 
out with grief and fatigue, from the un- 


_ wearied attendance ſhe pays him. Doc- 
tor =— 


— has this moment left him, and 
aſſures me no human aid can be of fur- 
ther uſe. He intends returning to town 


to-morrow morning ſhall ſend this by 
him, for expedition. Thank you for your 
Findneſs to the unfortunate Harriet. Fly 


to} her immediately, if poſſible, and tell 
her if the wiſh of a brother, who has too 


ſincere a regard for her not to afford her 
every ſupport in his power, can have the 


ſmalleſt avail, I charge her not to follow 
her huſband to India. I was not much 


ſurprized to hear of their embarraſſment, 
though I did not know he had debts to 
ſo large an amount, That a man, with no 


proſpect of ever repaying, ſhould find 
thoſe credulous enough to truſt him, is 


very aſtoniſhing. 1 ſhall beg of you, Elliot, 
do take care of my ſiſter till the fate of my 
father is decided; and if Daſhwood really 


1 3 intends 
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intends going to his uncle in India, you | 
may offer him, in my name, a couple of 
hundred to equip him. Fanny ſits weep- 
ing by me, and joins me in conjuting her 
ſiſter not to purſue the fortunes of a man 
who has already led her too near the verge 
of ruin; diſſuade her if poſſible from this 
ſtep; tell her to conſider the fatal effects 
it may haveon hereyer-indulgent mother, 
who ſtill mentions her in the language of 
maternal fondneſs, and whoſe ſorrow at 
preſent. wants no addition. Since I began 


1 this my father is worſe. I ſhall not cloſe 


my letter till the morning Perhaps a 
greater change may take place. 


SUNDAY MORN. 


F have juſt left the ſick room, „ where l 
have paſſed the hours ſince I laid down my 
pen. My poor father yet lives, tho' the 
time ſeems haſtening apace which will ter- 
minate his miſeries. He often graſped my 
hand, while! was n by him, and 
made 


made ſeveral attempts to ſpeak ; but his 
articulation is ſo imperfe&, I could hear 
nothing diſtinctiy but oh, Edward] I have 
ſomething to ſay! Whatever it is, I fear 

he has deferred it too late. My letter is  _ 
calledfors, +: 1A 4 7&5. 8 


- 
4 go 
y > 
7 7 : 1 
; 8 5 * 
2 22 7 , 0 4 4% - p 8 
3 * arewei * 2 2 1 
Fi 

4 2 e kg i © AG ; eee py 


„ . 6 1 ; 


EE Epwarp MilLBanxy. . 


$ : « 8 : 3 
„„ WY ri wt » $98 4 * "IT. 
© % 1 5 / 7 I n i 8 5 x 
3s B IN I : * 3 — = -- w 4 © | * 
i . . g : ' : : « . Fy 


"152 „ian I'M. I; of. 
1613 0 0 28 * 513 9 W198 161 oo 


191931. 08 i dec e 80 n 2607 lis 


Fo 


1. ET: TE R XXX. als: 


Ms 


TT} Q301 AHOEI HOY LSD oa BTI AA 


5 


VV Fifi. . 
WS 3 E Cz bd ITS 5 * HH 4 341 wk 1291 Ul the 4 


80 114 402 Ik 


* - 000 3 DEL ain 8 85 1073 3101 | 
01503 315% 10 0 bib OY Bt} N 
i "VERNON 9 01 

Lan 0-7 Dol nat 28 


: . „ "MR: 5 
8 7 Wn g FF . „ TAS, VOY it Sul 
2 2 3 1 WS "5 +; : >, 
. „ 4 n 8 ö « 
BSE Wet 4 f ; 9 „ 5 : p 
1 Lan ieee EI VALE 
„ 
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1 ich me, dear Arabella, 1 hall not 
attempt mitigating your weil, 'by 0 

bling myſelf to invent excuſes. I enpect 
you will be in a downright paſſion, when 
you hear I have enjoyed an unifiterrbpred 
ſtate of good health ſince I wrote the letter 
you mention receiving with your fair 
hands, ſome months paſt.— But I have 
had other employment chan ſcribbling 
Lou ſent me books. Do recollect your 
Ni behaviour oy becauſeI happened 
to 


3 
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to forget we were engaged out to dinner, 
and was ſitting abſorbed in an intereſting 
tale about ſome perjured ſwain and for- 
ſaken maid, when you came into my room, 
perfumed and powdered, to ſay the coach 
waits, Sophia. ſay, my dear, have you 
forgot calling me a book · worm, and vow- 
ing you did not believe if the houſe was 
in flames, I, would leave my ſtory till it 
was finiſhed. From this you may con- 
clude, if you retain the ſame opinion of 
your friend, ſhe has juſt explored the laſt | 
page of the collection you kind Maps 
plied; er with, and, perhaps exelaim 1 
ſuppoſe if L had ſent her a pile as high as 
one of her mountains, ſhe would not have 
bag the grace to thank me for themtillthey 
were all read To tell you tho; ruth, I am 
writing at chis moment more for my on 
amuſement than yours. When I loſt poor 
Emily, my only ſubject ſled; for believe 
me, if youſcome to Feivi Vale, you muſt 
not expect variety What filled the ſpace 


es to- day, andi will to- 
gf morrow ; 


E 
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emotions than ſhe ever felt when je 


morrow ; fo I give you fair warning, that 
you may not upbtaid me with enticing 
you to a place on purpoſe to kill you with 
ennui. I muſt ſtop a moment, ere I pro- 


ceed to beg Arabella's forgiveneſs in thus 


wilfully miſtaking her cliaracter; for ſure 
I know her ſufficiently; to Pronounce the 
beautiful ſights of uncontrouled nature, 
daily preſented to her eye in this rude 
ſpot, will tranſport her with more lively 


ining 


in the feſtive dance, ſurrounded by flat- 
tering beaux and glittering lights. Come 


1 dear girl, and elucidate my N 
ment! I uſed to think the towering \ 
magnificent temples, and all the et ceteras 


ooas , 


raiſed by the magic ſtroke of art, made 


my once darling Blenheim lool Hike the 


fancied reſidence of ſome Sylvan deity; 
but here, a ſcene far more charming pre- 
ſents itſelf, and diſplays, at every turn, the 
| ſuperior hand of that great ednet wie 

formed t che vavwerſe, e. . 


I cannot 
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I cannot promiſe you much entertain- I. 
| ment from the melody of the human race; 
for never did I hear ſuch a combination 
of jarring ſounds as iſſue from their lips, 


When they tune their voices; though I 


know you'll laugh a little, but remem- 
ber, I myſt not have them affronted, which 
will ſoon be the caſe, if . hur ſees burſelf 
made a mock of.“ I was once very near 
forfeiting the regard of my friend Winny, 
by my inability to ſtifle a riſible inclina- 
tion at her favoring me with a ſpecimen 
of her vocal powers. Of my etherial 
. neighbours Jam bound to ſpeak in dif- 
ferent terms In every buſh and tree I 
pass, they ſit, and — carrol their 
thanks for the joyful return of this ſeaſon 
of general animation. Moſt fervently do 
I Join theſe feathered. choriſters. Indeed 
they have.not.more reaſon to rejoice than. 
your Sophia; for the winter ſhe has paſſed 
in Teivi Vale has been cheerleſs enough, 
and ſometimes an unſuppreſſed ſigh has 
Wa when the thoughe how unlike to 
ung ß! oo, 3 5 0: 
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thoſe which preceded it ruſhed, en, 
| er i dnination.. Wben Vl ke 
lived through; a few more, and 1 
of recollection begins to blunt, they will!“ 
not then, perhaps, wear quite ſucha mourn- 
ing face. will do as you bid me, my dear 
. Arabella; think no more of the paſt, but 
ſpend the moments till we meet in/the 
picaſyres « of anticipation. I ſhall be ready ic 
to receive you in leſs than a fortnight. 
On the declivity of a verdant hill ſtands 
my ſtraw-roofed palace; but it has man; 
advantages over other palaces I have ſeen; 
Rs height of the ceilings willi not endan- 
ger your neck to look up to them, nei- 
nk will you be fatigued by walking”. 
| through a ſuite. of apartments to arrive at 
your ſleeping room; the f irniture of mx 
manſion is in a ile anſwerable to its my 21 
books, ,mulic, and drawings make part; 
I aſſure you I would eee 
white cotton window curtains, beds, and 
ruſh bottom chairs, for ſilken. damaſk, 
. with gold. Three days ago 1 
| er 


y houſekeeper, ”/In! Jenny ap” | | 
Shinken is comprized my cook; chamber- 
maid, laund reſs and friend. For mY e 


has ſhe forſworn the delights of London, 


and determined to live withime in Tei 8 
Vale. She is quite a treaſure to me, . 
deed:! You? will be charmed with this 
girt Arabella; for tho' ſhie is the WY i 
of gbod:nature;! ſhe is very Welch Wo- 
mang\:and'often puts me in mind of the 0! 7 


bird Ws ſet his feathers up 


when he u de 4 t 4 OO Ri en 


. 1 18 TT & y 
: 19% 9 4 ite 4 1 19 2928 3E 5115 Vb. 


Now. mlt ſpeak 'of my bee, ; 


friend Colonel Rivers, whoſe bounteous © 
hand has ſupplied me with the power of 

providing myſelf a comfortable afylum. 
May the bleffings of peace again re-viſie/" 

his broken ſpirit I It will afford you a ſin- 
cere gratification to hear there is a prota” 7 
bility of his recovering fome ſhare of in- 
nate tranquillity. His letters (for we cor- 


reſpond) ate leſs and leſs clouded with | 


melancholy. He informs me he is going 
to Spa, for his health, When he returns, 
e 
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he pioniſes toi come and ſee me; tho? I 
ſhall diſſuade him from ſuch a ſcheme, as 
it will only renew the ſorrowful circum- 
ſtances which brought us acquainted. 
From ſome things you have met with in 
my letter, my dear Arabella, I think it 
is almoſt needleſs to ſay have not the moſt 
diſtant proſpect but of finiſhing my days 
here. Strange girl; to ſuppoſe the death 
of Sir Edward Milbanke can alter the lot 
of Sophia. Never will ſne give her con - 
ſent for his amiable deſcendant᷑s uniting 
his fate with a woman ſo much beneath 
him in birth. No, — let him ſeelé ſome 
fortunate fair, whoſe family will not diſ- 
grace his choice. Ceaſe then, my friend, 

do imagine | would accept his hand, w 
| he: to-morrow at liberty to offer it. My 
reſolves are immoveable, and whatever 
ſuch a eme, e 1 _— "atom . 1 

am ee 


5 a Now 125 me . 0 on tbe 
5 happy ee of things where you are 
| more 


* 


ED TY Fw 


the vein of ſatirical hut 
kles thro* your whole compoſition, in ſuch 
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more materially concerned. That Powis 


loved you I never doubted; but when he 


would conquer the timidiey which pre- 


believe, when you permit him to conduct 


you to the altar, you will receive as good 
a huſband as ever fell to the ſnare of any - 
of your ſex,' What a charming party 


will you be at Aſh Park. I am not apt to 
be troubled with the paſſion of envy; but 
methinks I ſnould like the ſet amazingly. 


Tell Ekza it would delight me to ſee her 
filling the important ſtation of a wife. As 
to aunt Mary, if Mrs. Powis was not with 
you, I would not anſwer for the conſe- 
quentes. Thank you for the entertain- 
ment I received from the morning viſit: 


when you content yourſelf with venting 
10ur,' which tric- 


deſerving ſubjects as Mr. Deerham, you 
will be ſure of my hearty concurrence ; 


but to ſee you, as I have done, laugh at 
the length of a noſe, mimic the ſet of a 


pair 
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pair of high ſhoulders, or the ſhort curtſy 
of ſome harmleſs creature who never 
heard of the Graces, was amuſing yourſelf 
and friends at the expence of the good 
nature and excellent heart I have wit- 
neſſed your evincing on ten thouſand occa- 
ſions. Even your own relations, the ho- 
neſt, the downright Shatfords, came in 
for no ſmall ſhare; I am ſure, from the 
truly ludicrous light in which they were 
introduced to me. It is impoſſible to 
= Rifle a ſmile when you condeſcend iter 
pour monkey antics, tho' thoſe tha 
. them Will. have more reaſon to a 
A . love you. Did you expect a lecture, my 
dear 7 Arabella, in return for the ee 
ried pains. you. take. to let me experience. 
as little, as. poſſible. the. loſs, of ſociety. 
Yet who will tell you of your faults If a true | 
friend forbears, and can any claim, that 
title m more : Juſtl 7 
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oST' Kody” do 1 bow 9 
4 re thee, my dear corredreſs, 7 Io 
and e the juſtice of your criti 1 
ciſms on the failings of your friend Tou 
vin accbunt for ſome of them, when 1 tell 
+; Wl you, from in) birth to this preſent ra * 
50 have never Known contradiction, and am 
. not the firſt, T fancy, who ver ities one 5 8 : 
0. WW Solomon's wiſe ſayings. May che diſagtec- 
abie picture your pen has preſented me 
ich, be in future of ſome uſe. I am not 
one and twenty till to-morrow, therefore 


[2 


1 
* 


1 
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not quite too old to begin mending. You 


: thoughtright, Sophia, when you ſuppoſed 


I ſhould feel adegree of iraſcibility on read- 


ing one part of your letter; but you erred 


in conjecturing which it would be. To 


hear you were well, made me happy 
but while you perſiſt in talking of conti- 


nuing at Teivi Vale, tho? an opportunity 


offers to crown your tendereſt wiſhes, and 
reſtore you to the world, I cannot feel 
perfectly pleaſed; nay I think it will be 


abſolute wickedneſs, What avail, your 


accompliſhments, fine feelings, and ſupe- 

_rior underſtanding, if you remain in a 
place where they are a misfortune. rather 
than a bleſſing. Far happier Would you 
have been, had they never experienced 
cultivation. It was the hand of Provi- 
dence (I will not allow chance alone) that 
reſcued you from obſcurity; and can you 
reconcile it to your own heart to refuſe, 
the bleſſings of that beneficent power, who 
after trying and proving your merits, re- 
wards the hard fortune you have receiv- 


| — 
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ed, by affording you the means of being 


happy. Remember then, tis the voice 
of Deſtiny you will hear ere long united 


with the ſoft pleadings of love. Oh! So- 


phia, 1 muſt ſtill flatter myſelf you will 


grant them a favourable hearing: if not, 
what will become of the charming Ed- + 
ward, now free to re his heart and 
fortune to my lovely friend. Almoſt a 


fortnight has elapſed, ſince the man you 
have the leaſt cauſe to regret was commit- 


ted to the ſilent grave. Elliot received a 


jetter from the young Baronet yeſterday. 
Jam confident I ſaw your name in it, 


and wanted to ſee what he ſaid, but I was 


told to conquer my inclinations for know- 


ing other people's affairs, and provokingiy 
aſſured there was not a line in the letter 


in which'T vas thought of. Prepare your- 


ſelf, however, for ſeeing the writer ſoon 


At your feet. 7 7 f 1 am no | {tran ger to his in- 
tentions, which were imparted when the 


period for putting them in practice wore 
4 | there 


2 by 


— — —— — 
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there never were ſeen ſuch green trees, 
purling ſtreams, and rural wildneſs, as I 
am to feaſt my ſenſes with when I get into 
Teivi Vale; tho? at the ſame time J ſhall 
think you will be the gainer by yielding 


ee ſole enjoyment of them to the happy 


ſouls who never dreamed of other pleaſures. 
The ſtructure on the hill, I conceive to be 
quite a little earthly paradiſe, fit only for 
the reſidence of its angelic inhabitants. 
It ſhall be left to the care of Winny, and 
thither will we repair by and by, accom- 
panied by two friends I could name, when 
we are tired of the world, to taſte the 
pleaſures of retirement. Asto Jenny, ſhe 
muſt follow the fortunes of her miſtreſs.— 
1 long to ſee her in a paſſion. Is not my | 
plan delightfhl ? Applaud, my love, and 
I ſhall thank the moment that inſpired it. 


You will be ſurprized at my naming 
one of our viſitors at Aſh Park; the young 
and beauteous Mrs. Daſhwood ; whoſe 

- worthleſs huſband has been obliged to leave 
| So = His 


c FCO& vs 
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his country to eſcape the clamours of his 
creditors. She has, in all probability, 


ſen him for the laſt time; as the climate 


he is fon to will; I think, prove fatal to 
a rae ons almoſt eee wy digt 


geek —_ i be has wav at ber bc 
the utmoſt brutality, ſince he found there 


was nid hopes of the fortune which induced 


him to marry her. Elliot, who has been 


rather active in their affairs, by the deſire 


of his friend, who was prevented offering 
his perſonal aſſiſtance to his filter, by the 
event at home, carried Eliza to viſit her, 


a feu days before the departure of her 


hufband. Eliza wept at the fight which 


preſentedl itſelf on her entering the ſhab- 
by apartment Which contained this once 


arrogant beauty. She was juſt tiſen from 
the bed, and advanced, trembling, to re- 


ceive her. A dreadful black circle was 
viſible round o one of her eyes, and ſhe had 
2 a handlkerehi jef bound over her forehead. | 


4 Ft — faid ſhe, What return 
can 
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can ever make you for intereſting your- 

ſelf for a wretch who merits all the ſuffer- 
ings ſhe has enduredʒ and you, (continued 
ſne, to Eliza) whom I once treated with 
inſolence and pride, do I deſerve this kind 
viſit? Eliza, who was much affected by 


| ber manner and intereſting figure, ſaid 


every thing that humanity and pity could 
dictate, and offered her an aſylum that 
vuvould protect her from the further cruel 
uſage of her vile huſband, who, a few 
hours before, had been really beating her 
mioſt barbarouſly, becauſe ſhe would not 
conſent to accompany him to India, againſt 
the expreſs wiſh of her family, who have 
promiſed to receive her. Elliot inſiſted 
on her leaving the houſe, and going home 
with them, which ſhe complied with, on 
his telling her he would ſtay, if ſhe refuſed, 
till her huſband returned, and cane the 
coward who dared lift his hand againſta | 


| woman. She wrote a letter, and left for 


s 
| n 


him, acquainting him where ſhe had taken 
1 8 T he next * he ſent her an 
anſwer 


BLENHEIM, LODGE. 167 


anſwer, upbraiding her with her'condu@ | 


in flying from him; ſaid ſhe was the cauſe 
of his ruin; imprecated her family; and 


concluded with bidding her adieu forever. 


For two days after her removal, we 
almoſt feared for her life. 


town; as ſhe was to g go with us, and ſtay 


chance of finding a home at Blenheim 


vantage to her. She is no longer unfeel- 


ing and imperious, Her own misfortunes 
teach her to commiſerate thoſe of others. 5 

Indeed, the ſchool of Adverſity, in which 

he has received ſome ſevere leſſons, has 


L 

r 2 5 

1 made a ſurprizing reformation. Her na- 
N 


ture 18 totally * and all here exert 


The contuſion 
on her forehead, occaſioned by a large 
book which was thrown at her, cauſed a 
fever. This detained us near a week in 


till the fate of her mexornible father decided | 
ber own; for had he lived, ſhe had no 


Lodge. The puniſhment which her le- a 
vity and thoughtleſs conduct has experi- 
enced, ſeems to have been of infinite ad- 
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can I ever make you for intereſting your- 
ſelf for a wretch who merits all the ſuffer- 
ings ſhe has endured; and you, (continued 
| the, to Eliza) whom I once treated with 
inſolence and pride, do I deſerve this kind 
viſit? Eliza, who was much affected by 
her manner and intereſting figure, ſaid 
every thing that humanity and pity could 
dictate, and offered her an aſylum that 
vVvould protect her from the further cruel 
uſage of her vile huſband, who, a few 
hours before, had been really beating her 
moſt barbarouſly, becauſe ſhe would not 
| conſent toaccompany him to India, againſt 
the expreſs wiſh of her family, who have 
promiſed to receive her. Elliot inſiſted 
on her leaving the houſe, and going home 
with them, which ſhe complied with, on 
his telling her he would ſtay, if ſhe refuſed, 
till her huſband returned, and cane the 
coward who dared lift his hand againſt a 
woman. She wrote a letter, and left for 
him, acquainting him where ſhe had taken 
ſanctuary. T he next e he ſent her an 
| _ anſwer 
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anſwer, upbraiding her with her conduct 
in flying from him; ſaid ſhe was the cauſe 
of his ruin; imprecated her family; and 
concluded with emen her adieu for ever. 


For two ep au bee cab we 
almoſt feared for her life. The contuſion _ 
on her forehead, occaſioned by a large 
book which was thrown at her, cauſed a 
fever. This detained us near a week in 
town; as ſhe was to go with us, and ftay 
till the fate of her inexorable father decided 
t her own; for had he lived, ſhe had no 
& chance of finding a home at Blenheim 
e Lodge. The puniſhment which her le- 
d MI vity and thoughtleſs conduct has experi- 
enced, ſeems to have been of infinite ad- 
vantage to her. She is no longer unfeel- 
ing and imperious. Her own misfortunes 
teach her to commiſerate thoſe of others. 
Indeed, the ſchool of Adverſity, in which 
ſhe has received ſome ſevere leſſons, has 
| made a ſurprizing reformation. - Her na- 
ture is totally changed; and all here exert 

their 
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time rendered exceſſive. We have the 


air ſpreaditſelf over her face; which bears 
ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to her brother's, 


to eſcort her next week to Blenheim 


their powers to divert her grief, which 
the knowledge of her father's death for a 


pleaſure daily of ſeeing a more chearful 


I can't help almoſt loving her. Elliot is 


Lodge. The firſt interview with the mo- 
ther from whoſe indulgent arms ſhe fled, 
and whoſe eyes ſne has drained of many 
a bitter tear, awakens a trembling ſenſa- 
tion in her mind. She claſped my hand 
yeſterday, and ſinking on my ſhoulder, 


cried, dear Miſs Vernon, how ſhall I dare 
»ſhow this diſobedient face before my af. 


flicted mother - the thought overwhelms MI. 
me!—1 know I have nothing to fear from 
her diſpleaſure—ſhe has promiſed me for- 


giveneſs— but tis her kindneſs I dread— IF : 
that is far more inſupportable to conſcious WM | 
_ guilt, than upbraidings: and the tender- MW 1 


hearted Fanny, whoſe gentle chiding and 
0 rewarded with {corn and neg- 
5 | = le 


- 
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 1e&3—can I bear to look at her! I deſerve. 


it all and more. My puniſhments are 
light compared to my indiſcretions. Liſ- 
ten to me, ſaid I. That you have com- 


mitted ſome faults, I cannot diſallow ; but 
the ſincerity of your contrition, in my opi- 
nion, entirely effaces them; and I doubt 


not you will give more exquiſite joy to the 
heart of your mother, when ſhe preſſes 
you to her boſom, while acknowledging 
your errors, than ſhe even received, when, 
helpleſs and innocent, ſhe firſt: folded you 
in her arms. The tears trickled down her 
cheeks, and ſhe told me I always found a 
way to reheve her ſpirits, Charlotte Powis 
put an end to our converſation, by friſk- 


ing into the room, and deſiring me to 


come and put the cap on I had made for 
aunt Mary, who had ſent her. I inſtantly 
attended the good ſou], and found her 
bleſſing herſelf at my thinking ſhe could 


wear ſuch an enormous thing. She en- 
| treated leave to continue her own ſtile of 


crnamenting her head, 1 was angry, 1 
Vol. II. - = " affiſted 


at dinner the whole circle expreſſed their 
admiration at the metamorphoſis. One 


vowed ſhe was twenty years younger, 


another that the did not now look as if 


ſhe came out of Noah's ark, a third that 
ſhe would ſoon make ſome i important con- 


queſt, and her ſaucy nephew took her to 
a looking-glaſs, and aſked her if ſhe eyer 


ſaw that lady. before. She gave us all a 


good-humoured ſmile, and ſaid ſhe was 
0 ſne had dreſſed to pl us at Jaſt, 


jg I wiſh WG you, my * 3 


to join our rural ſports; and more ſo, be- 
cauſe you expreſs an inclination. I am 


ſure you would like the mode adopted 


to diſpoſe of time at Aſh Park. Reſtraint 
is entirely baniſhed, Our family: too, is 
compoſed of nothing but agreeables.— 
The maſter and miſtreſs ſing and laugh 
from morning till dicht. —bars. Powis 


enters | 


frizzed out her Glyer locks A lite, placed 
the cap in a moſt becoming manner, and 
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enters into all our nonſenſe with as much 
glee as if the was not twenty years old ;— 
her daughter ſkips about like a fawa, and 
keeps her mother employed in endeavour- 
ing to reſtrain the uncommon playfulneſs 
of her nature. She is a charming girl, 
has a ſweet diſpoſition, but as full of tricks 

as 2 young kitten the name Eliza has 
given her. She is juſt eſcaped from the 
confinement of a boarding ſchool, and is 
half out of her wits with liberty. Iheard 
Elliot juſt now” threaten to tye a ſtring 
round one of her legs and faſten her to 
the table, if ever ſne amuſed herſelf with 
ranſacking his ſtudy again. Aunt Mary 
doats on her, and is diſpleaſed when the 
poor child, as ſhe calls her, receives a lec- 

ture, which is not half ſo often as ſhe de- 
ſerves; though I am rather partial to her 
myſelf,/and laugh at her wild pranks, when 
could almoſt box her ears at the ſame 
time. A'country life, in my opinion, is 
rather tedious, unleſs you have a neigh- 
bourhood under your own roof; for the 

DE. formal 
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formal, dreſſed-· out viſits of the ſquires and 


their ladies are, to me, an unpleaſant taſk; 
dot that the country gentlefolks are the 


beings they were formerly, when the fa- 
mily was a week rumbling to town in the 
old coach; we have had many genteel, 


well dreſſed people, to pay their compli- 


ments; but coming, Perhaps, not much 
leſs than ten miles, the carriage is obliged 
to be ordered before we are acquainted 
with much more than the names of each 
other. The week after our arrival, the 
miniſter of the pariſh, and his elegant 
conſort, who prove to be no other than our 
old acquaintance, the Pratts, ſent their 


reſpects to Captain Elliot and his lady, 
and begged to know when they ſaw com- 


pany? We were all angling in the lake, 


When the meſſage was delivered, and 
ſmiled you may be ſure. As to Kitten, 
The could hardly keep out of the water 
for laughing. An anſwer, however, was 


returned ſo much to their ſatisfaction, 


thar ſome more nn came from 
them 
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them the next morning, ſignifying their 


intention of giving us the entertainment 
of their company in the afternoon. A 
little before ſix, we had the pleaſure of 


ſeeing them advancing up the avenue; 


the lady fanning herſelf all the way, At 
leygth the door of the room opened, in 


which we were ſitting rather formidably 
to receive them. Mrs, Pratt entered with 


one of her own curtſeys, (of the ſhortkind, 


but ſoon recovered herſelf, . and told Eliza 
e ſhe ſhould have done herſelf the plea- 


« ſure of coming to drink a diſh of tea 
« with her before, but did not know as 


how it would beagreeable:”thenturning 


to me, ſhe mumbled out, how d'ye do, 
« Miſs ? I anſwered this elegant addreſs 


with as grave a face as poſſible; tho to 
refrain from laughing was ſome pain to 
me, as Charlotte was whiſpering in my 
ear, did you ever ſee any thing to equal 


4 her figure? I had no idea of her finding 
1 poſſible to make ſuch a n * 


+ than ſne was on Sunday at church.“ 


courſe of her viſit, was new for the acca- 
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« of herſelf; why ſhe is ten times worſe 


Certainly the aſſemblage of colours which 
ſhe had united in her dreſs, the ſtile of 
her cloaths, and manner of putting them 
on, formed a moſt remarkable font enſem- 
gown, (which ſhe informed us, in the 5 


ſion) over a pink ſattin petticoat, her apron 
and handkerchief: bound with blue, her 
black hair combed ſtrait up, affording 


the entire view of her ears: on her head 
vas placed a gauze hat, about three times 


as large as 4 croun Piece, ape 
ſtreamers. i | Y 2294 1111 0 818 "By 


E 


sd 1 39815 ö, Wool 


2 et quite pleaſed naatier 


x7 1 on it's being ended, hoped 


As we promiſed ourſelves ſome amuſe- 


ſoon ſee us all at the Rectory. 


ment in ſeeing her do the honours of her 
houſe, the viſit was returned in a few 


| days, and the afternoon proved beyond 


ßâÿ wi 


** 


our expectations. On our entrance, ſhe 
roſe from her ſeat, but did not advance a 
ſtepʒ or utter a wor that any body could 


as was moſt agrerable; tho? ſhe did not 
drop into her own chair till we had found 


means of accommodating ourſelves. She 


then told us Mr. Pratt was gone to a fu 
neral; but he would ſoon be at home. As 
ſhe ſpoke, he entered, and the tea was 


ordered. A female ſomething like Mrs. 


Pratt made one of the company, and had 
juſt placed herſelf in a corner of the room, 


” wm. bLdd „ — 


_ « here, couſin Peggy,” ſaid ſhe; and ch. 
in a low voice 1 if ſhe had remem- 
r bered to ſlice the cake? Miſs Peggy left 


4 the room in haſte, and preſently returned, 
My loaded with an amazing pile of cake, which 


Cliarlotte, Who eat a tolerable quantity 
declared was very good. A whiſpering 


„ 


ne — Wl 
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interpret, and left us to ſit down or ſtand 


as far from us all as ſhe could, when Mrs. "3p 
Pratt beckoned with her finger; come 5 


altercation, head by the whole room! 
pſſc between Mfrs Pratt and ber couſin. 


1 . 
ad K* * — 
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all tea time, relative to the neglect of the 


latter for not having every thing ready 


* 


againſt the company came. When every 
body had returned negative anſwers to the 


enquiries of the lady of the houſe, « whe- 


< ther we did not chuſe no more tea,” T 


ſhe turned to me, and ſaid, 00 do! you know, 
« Miſs, I ha'nt had a drop yet ; up Some 
little time after, we were all ſtartled by 
the ſhrill ſquall of a young child. Up 
ſtarted Mrs. Pratt, crying. there now, 
< that old woman has bitted the child, 

«for ſhe never cries for nothing. - Peggy, 
who has ſenſe ſufficient t6 ſee het relation 
is not many degrees from a ſimpleton, en· 
deavoured to appeaſe her, and ſaid ( in- 


_ & fants would cry ſometimes, if they were 
2 taken ever ſo much care of.” How 


1 


e ſhould you know any thing of the mat⸗ 
4 * ter,” retorted Mrs. Pratt, who have 
never been à mother; and can't know 


2 ei nothing of a mother's feelings.” This 


ſpeech ended, ſhe bounced out of 'the 
wh and we were entertained, till her 
ceturn, 


vs, 
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return, with a moſt vociferous diſpute, 
Httle Miſs exerting. herſelf all the. time. 
Mrs, Powis beg gged to have the young 
hdy iprroduced; to which it's mamma - 
faid, © if it will be agreeable, mm; 
then addreffing | her huſband, with a ſmile, 
« now, dear, we ſhall hear who the com- 
« pany ſay the is like,” The entrance of 
nurſe next en gaged our attention. After 
dropping a curtſey, ſhe exhibited her 
charge, and told us ſhe did not look ay if 
her mamma ſtarved her. Mrs. Pratt, as 
void of delicacy as ſhe. is ill- natured and 
illiterate, laughed, and cried no, no, ſhe 
takes care to make noiſe enough when ſhe 
wants arty thi ing do look how ſhe mouſels 
my handkerchief. Fearful leaſt ſhe ſhould 
proceed further, Mrs, Powis roſe; and 
begged to have the little lady a few, mo- 
ne 4 « She is a fine weight, I can tell 
* You, ma __ ſaid her mother; .< nurſe 
« often complains as how her arms are 
« ready to drop off,” 6 Ah! lackaday * 
anſwered nurſe, © the was half brought up 


1115 * 92 


999 1 'S | es before 
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«6 before ſhe was born.“ „How ſhe ſtares 
sat her papa,” cried Mrs. Pratt; & juſt as 
< if ſhe-knowed him, Ideclare.“ Nurſe, 
who ſeemed determined to have her ſhare 
of talk, replied, an well ſne may, Lam 
vs ſure; ſhe is papa*s own. child; as like 

him as one pea is to another, Mrs. 
Powis gave ſome offence by obſerving the 
poor little thing's cloathing was ſo tight it 
could ſcarcely breathe, and gently hinted 
a fear of it's being ſuffocated, this warm 
weather, from the quantity. As for 
cc that, ma' m,“ ſaid Mrs. Pratt, I dreſſes 
her as my mother did all hers, and no- 
<« body never had finer or more healthier 
* children, or knowed better how to ma- 
i nage them.” Mrs. Powis endeavoured 
to convince her ſhe was wrong in not 
adopting the preſent mode of giving chil- 
dtren the free uſe of their limbs; but find- 
ing ignorance and conceit impenetrable 
ro perſuaſion, ſoon gave up. the conteſt, 
and reſigned the innocent cauſe to the arms 
of Madame la nourice, who, as ſne waddled 
4 —— off 


a 
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off withoih, doth down! bough pot which 
ſtood in the chimney, occaſioned by a 
piece of ſweet briar having made an ac- 
quaintance with the tail of her gown. 


This unlucky accident put her lady quite 


out of patience. She abſolutely ſcolded; 
and we e ae inghex calling aloud 


"hind as I had 1 77 bi my Shak chrough. | 
during the viſit, you will allow there was no 


impropriety in enjoying it a little when I 


found myſelf out of hearing; nay, had 1 
been ever ſo well inclined, the ex 


ample ſet 

by others „ OO e in- 

tentions. CC hai 1930 ooo 
n Gr e et kl ef 


bin muſt give; you | Dolly's 8 ee at 


Ruſh mead, and then adieu 3 pardon me ; 


but this once for not ſparing even my. 


on relations. The Squire's firſt ſaluta- 
tion was, ah! Doll girl, come give us a 
kiſs why I ſhould not have known you! 


hat the good lack is become of your 
chat checks have they ſtarved you? 
| —1 ſu ppoſe 
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bor any & body, after 
don't think to makeę a fool of your father 
and mother. Mrs: Shatford. aſked: him 
how he could talk. ſo extremely abſurd ; 
turned poor Dolly round and round with a 
lock of ſecret approbation, tho ſhe took 
all the pains imaginable to conceal it, and 
concluded her examination by enquiring 
_ tall her cloaths were ſpoiled, and whe- 
ther ſhe had attended to her 1mprove- - 
ments. The two young ladies ſtared at 
ber, admired her bonnet, and hoped 
mamma would let them have ſuch ano- 


| ther; peeped under her cloak; then de- 


ſcended to her ſlippers, crying, well how 
ſmart ſiſter Dolly is dreſſed ! all in the 
London faſhion!” Their mamma ex- 
preſſed her uneaſineſs at ſeeing her grown 
ſo thin; but ſhe was afraid, when ſhe con- 
ſented to the ſcheme, that ſhe would be 
kept up too late, and let racket about too 
much. The Squire was of opinion it did 
not argufy, as ſhe would ſoon pick up 
again 
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again now ſhe was got home. There; 1 
have done 
mure looks and oh fies! I ſhall be all 
impatience till the arrival of the next diſ- 


„ my dear; ſo none of your de- 


patches from Wales. Powis has been 


ſmacking his whip under my window this 
hour and half. I am coming, young man! 
Bleſs me he endeavours to look angry. 
I have a great mind to tell him J have got 
the head ache, and can't bear the motion 


of a carriage. Ah! now he fays pray 


come, Arabella, who can reſiſt thoſe ſup- 


plicating eyes; tis impoſlible pe deareſt 
<— _—_ wo ava oP” WY 


by 
1. * p BRL ; — 


2 - E 


2 


SS 1 18 1 . 1 13 5 
1 LES OS TORS. "#0 $.* 
; | EE 
6 : : 10 * 8 9 
— A Pn | g 4 ; : CONS 2. FI 6% 3 
4 3 1 e * N "46 
„ * ar 8 58 ET ; ek 


* 3 
* * 


71 ” : 5 [ f Fe 7 , £24: 1 1 2 7 * £ 2 1 
/ . 2 bt FE 4 HS bn 5 ©66+4 
I i] 2 


x 
5 &- 42 
2 a 1 « 2 
5 4 oh oy 6.4 « ; 
2 1 rs 4 F 3 235 3 4 a 1 ; 
3 THY. S a 1 Mnf — I - '_ «dP . 
„ 2d) He IP 1 & $4 ® * * ; 9 ® 
. 
5 0 > — * ” 
. # 
4 1 7 * 3 5 
4 b p b. 4 3 
# * 1 * 7 : * 4 K 1 * 2 ; 2 
4 3 IF + 131 £ F . 7 
KS + 8 
F 
* 45 1 : 
- 


w 4 
e ATA POSSI I ee 


e IRS ef rn Os 
. 


= 3 + > OS ont 15 , RE ITN = 
* 3 nene „ „ AY 2 
„„ TI — 1 


ns: BLENHEIM: LODGE. 


* 


W. fies Giite — isvol 

274388 i Arif 911 V. Y Ine Tr ingo k 
25 n. B ab: er. 3 XI.. 
en blood a! . Nile on 
ES One £11 89M niger noten 
| . Aeg 11 AN, Fins 
i n v7; 2. 1 1 ON! 
—b23doil 1 4599 3 neds1qgqs 0 


(CHARLES. 21 LI 197, Ben 


nin! DIL 18077 


Ft; 48 890 
| BLENHZIM Lobos. 


3 eiLOE- YL 


M* ee 18 . angry wich 


you, Elliot, for being ſo ſoon 

tired of us; and can't help exclaiming 
that I ſhould live to ſee the day when the 
hair-brained Charles Elliot has become the + 

verieſt domeſtic animal that ever put on 
wedlock's ſhackles; to hear him call ſix 
days ſeparation an age; and fifty other of 
the like abſurdities. My mother has pre- 
vented my aſking for her concurrence. to 
accompliſh the only wiſh of my heart; 
yes, Charles, ſhe has told me if Sophia. 

| : hae 
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the lovely Sophia! conſents to become 


her daughter, it will give her happineſs. 
Heavens am I to know ſuch tranſport- 


ing felicity But ſoftly—ſhould my ſo- 
licitations again meet with a repulſe 2— 


Baniſhed be the thought which ſinks me 


into wretchedneſs Sure I have no reaſon 


to apprehend my offers will be ſlighted— ; 


Am not cettainthe ſweetgirl's pity Almoſt 


ripened into love, when ſhe received my 
_ vows, and witneſſed the perturbation of 
my ſoul, at hearing I muſt give up my 
—ſeconded” by a "parent's "vices, | 
can J have avght to dread. What a mo- 
ment will it be, when J lead the bluſhing 
maid to her future mother! To ſee her 


hopes; - 


folded in the arms of that dear woman, 


and to receive from her the hand which is 
to confirm my joy! The idea makes my 
head turn round! To conceive it, Charles, 
you ſhould have ſeen Sophia ! Tell Ara- 


bella of my happineſs, and that I ſhall 


ſoon reſtore to her her beauteous friend in 
return for her attention to poor Harriet, 
| whoſe 
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_ whoſe tongue Qall vibrates with her obi 
gations to all ſhe left at Aſh Park. My 
mother recovers compoſu re, tho? but flow- 
ly; ſhe is viſibly better within theſe few 
days. Fanny and Antonia declare they | 
don't know the houſe, ſince the morning 
you left us; they can now ſleep quietly in 
their beds till eight o'clock.” Love tothe 
girls; not forgetting. the blooming 09 
and agrecable mdowy en 
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HE taſk. | is accompliſhed, my Ara» 


bella! How dare I tell you I have 
juſt ſealed; the paper which contains _ 
refuſal of Sir Edward Milbanke,— 
tho' his mother condeſcends to ſue ee 
him, and aſſures me I ſhall be received 
with open arms by herſelf and family. 1 
will. not again repeat my reaſons for my 
condu&—you have heard them all. Per- 
haps, my love, was I to attempt anſwer- 
ing your argument, I ſhould find the 
pony _— difficult; and tho? you e 
| denn 
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demn me, yet mingle ſome pity with 
your diſpleaſure. Think not I am per- 
fectly compoſed on this oceaſion. No; 
in ſpite of every effort, the tears would 
ſcarcely let me ſee the pen which told 
Lady Milbanke I could not accept the 


honor he offered 1 me. When her letter 


boded whence it came; tho” the ſuper- 
ſcription was in a hand unknown. When 
I read her name, Jenny aſked if 1 was ill. 
Ah! what ſenſations filled my mind, to 

hear the mother of Milbanke call me her 
adopted daughter. How flattering are 
her encomiums on your ſtrangely- fated 


friend. Will ſhe not be better pleaſed at 


finding him rejected? What a term 


that Edward ſhould ever be rejected! 
Maternal love, perhaps, over balanced 
her ſcruples to a match ſo unequal; and 
ſhe will thank me for preventing her ſon's 
forming an alliance with the offspring of 
coteutger. I deſerve to be humbled; my 

eareſt 6 for I find even the 
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change I have experienced has not eradi- 
cated the ſeeds of pride inherent in my 
nature. I was once courted, followed, 
and admired. My riches vaniſned; and 


diſcovered how little ſnare my own merit 


had in attracting thoſe Who profeſſed 
themſelves my friends. And ſhall L re- 
turn to receive their humiliating atten- 
tions, as one whoſe birth, ſo far be- 


make her © 


thinks I hear you ſay, and can ſuch conſis! 
of my friend ?—does ſhe yield her happi- 
neſs to the opinion of an intereſted world 2 
True, my dear, it is not worth the ſacri- 


ice; and yet I could not bear to ſet the: 


wife of Milbanke treated with diſdain. 
Let him rather call me cold and ungrate. 
ful; think me unworthy the ho 

would confer; leave me to enjoy the fate 
have choſen; and prefer his addreſſes 
where they will meet with ſucceſs. Hap» 
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pier would i it have been for me, you 6 
had my underſtanding never received the 
leſſon of inſtructionʒ Ihould then bea more 
ſuitable companion to my preſent ſtile of 
intimates; yet I cannot help thank ing the 
power that procured me the benefits of 
improvement, as it not only affords me 
the means of finding a refuge in my oπ]˙j 
mind againſt ſolitude and ignorance, but 
enables me to be of ſome ſervice to others. 
the motive originated from views of ſelf. 
iſnneſs. I was tired of working, reading, 
drawing, and even muſic; this ſet my 
imagination on planning ſome other 
amuſement. I went round the village, and 
ſelected four little ignoramuſes, who flock 
ound me. ev morning under a ſpread- 
1 ing tree, for Jenny objected to admit- 
8 ting them within doors, becauſe they 
—, would make the houſe dirty. In conſider- W 
ation to her, therefore, we never venture 
over the threſhold, unleſs it rains. At 
e _ one 1 my ſcholars can go 
thro. 


* * 
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thro* the alphabet. Jenny aſſiſts as teach · 


er; thoꝰ ſhe is rather impatient ſometimes, 


and enforces her method of tuition by 
making more uſe of her hands than I ap- 


prove. Lou would laugh to ſee me ſit- 


ing with a great rod hanging to a bough 


over my head, the ſight" of which often 
conquers a fit of obſtinacy, and ſaves 4 


world of entreaties, as they are continually 
looking off their work, and ſometimes al- 


moſt put me out of temper; one in parti- 


cular, a little arch animal, with a pair of 
dark” blinking eyes, keeps me conſtantly 


on the watch; ſne is everlaſtingly at ſome 


miſchief or other, forgets all her promiſe 


of amendment the inſtant ſhe has made 
them; and yet, with all her faults,” I can- 


Nature has certainly beſtowed on hier a ca 


* * 
3 


pacity very ſuperior” to the reſt, and the 


is ſo much affection about her, hen fie 


imagines J am ſeriouſſy angry, that Rs 
found a way to my heart: 


: her mother, 725 
Who ene, W five children be- 
ſides 
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ſides my favorite, will part with her, I 
believe I ſhall beg her, and try my abili- 
ties at forming myſelf a future compa- 
nion. And when, may I aſk, is the viſit 
you have given me hopes to expect, in- 
tended to come to paſs? What does our 
friend Powis ſay to the ſcheme ? Can I 
aſk him to part with you for two months ? 


| z perhaps longer? Will he be able to exiſt 


during the ſeparation? Tell me, what 
is the reaſon Eliza never puts in a word 
when you write? I am affronted. Apro- 
pos of Eliza, is there no proſpect of your 
becoming an aunt? ſuch a piece of intel- 
ligence would give me pleaſure, as I am 
| ſure ſhe will make an excellent mamma. 
Don't you remember how ſhe uſed to tire 
herſelf to death with toſſing Grace's grand- 
| ſon about? What delight will it give her 
to play with one of her own, Should a 
certain perſon be waiting for the felicity 
of a tte a tte drive with his charming 
Arabella, I ſhould efteem it unpardona- 
ble to be again n to his being 

treated 


treated 
13 


5 


directly and fay you was ben de his 
pardon by your affectionate 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


CHARLES EL LIOT, Ha, : 


8 


5 BLENHEIM LODGE. 


Am lighted, ſcorned, refuſed, Charles! 
She will not have me! How could I 


be fool enough to mind a woman's tears! 


to think my love had gained return! 


The dear deluſion diſappears, and leaves 


me half diſtrafted ! Laſt night the fatal 


ſcrole, which ſays I muſt not hope, found 
its way to Blenheim Lodge, I was in- 
dulging in a reverie, when my mother 


put it into my hands, and prepared me 

for the purport, by ſaying, I wiſh I was 

the bearer of better news ;—diſappoint- | 
ment is the lot of mortals ; for my ſake, 


Edward, 


BLENHEIM, 1.006. 793 


Edward, ſupport this. I ſaw the name 
of Sophia. How my heart throbbed! 
Heavens; what did I read! 
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She is re- 

ſolved never to marry !—thoſe are the 
words that deprive me of happineſs. And 
muſt I be.atwretch for life! Yes! my 
doom is pronounced Dear Elliot, adieu ! L 
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ASH PARK, 


"AD 1 pee a 8 Cicero, my 
oratory 1 find would have been 


: «AY A ſhall not trouble you, Sophia, 
with more expoſtulations. You have ren- 
dered them uſeleſs. And do you really | 

fancy you love the object you have given 


up to deſpair ? I confeſs, I have my doubts 
on this head. Impoſſible ! nothing but 
perfect apathy could have influenced you 
to have acted as you have done. I trem- 


ble for the effect it may have on the bap- k 
: Jeſs Edward, He ſhares all my compaſ- MW : 
ſion. Why ſhould 1 laviſh pity on one n 


who 


* 


renounce the man of your heart, your 
friends and fortune, for the worthleſs con- 


ſiderations you mention? Believe me, 1 
am more hurt than diſpleaſed. I flattered 
myſelf the world contained a few indivi- : 
duals that would have outweighed all the 
reſt. You however have undeceived me. 


I will reſign the pen to another hand; as 
I don't ſeem in a humour to write any 
thing that will contribute much to your 
amuſement. Here, Eliza; what have 
you to ſay to that ' ſtybborn girl in Teivi 
Vale? — Say to her? Why, do 
you know, my dear Sophia, I am guilty 
of abſolute rebellion againſt my lord and 


maſter, 'for thinking of ever ſpeaking m 


you again. The very ſöund of your 


name puts him out of temper. I expected 
he would have beat me this morning for 


ſaying what a picture would Sophia make 
keeping ſchool under a tree. You have 


refuſed his friend, his boſom friend. Tell 


me not of her ſenſe and beauty, he cries; 
has ſhe not ſuffered the fineſt fellow in 


. 


K . e 
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who might be happy if ſhe choſe? What! | 
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England to fancy ſhe loved him, and nom 
hurls him headlong to deſpair, Is this 
true, my dear? what a monſtrous charge? 
'—TIndeed you are bound in honor to re- 

voke poor Milbanke's ſentence. Think 

how happy you will make us all—the 
bells ſhall ring for a week at Aſh Park, 
and a bullock be roaſted whole—ſay but 
theſe few words, „“ well, to oblige you, 
<< my dear friends, I conſent to your 
5 wiſhes.” It is in your power, Sophia, 
to reftore us to harmony; for J aſſure 
you we are a little out of tune. Arabella 
is ſo Altered, nobody knows her, ſince 
the arrival of your laſt letter, Powis is 
almoſt afraid to ſpeak to her; ſhe is ſo 
\ ſplenetick and queer. I have a great 
-mind not to ſatisfy your enquiries about 
the plaything you wiſh-me. Entre nous, 
the little gentleman will, I believe, fur- 

Pftiae his friends rather unexpectedly, as 

I have taken care, at preſent, not to let 

them know he is coming. I hate to be 

made a fuſs about. Fortunately I am 
free from thoſe inclinations and ae 
| Which 
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which often betray ladies in a ſimilar ſitua- 


tion. Can you have forgot Mrs. Hey- 


wood, who was ſeized with an averſion to 
one of her mother's caps; and her couſin,” 
Lady, Bar chard, who almoſt fainted at the 


ſight of a 75 coloured ę gown! - 1 knew 


another who would not let her poor huſband 
drink a drop of rum and water, becauſe 
ſhe could not ſupport the ſmell, I don't 
pretend to ſay they did not experience thoſe 
whimſical and troubleſome feelings; but 
am only thankful I am unattended by any 
of the kind; as the fight of ſome of my 
good Aunt Mary's caps would certainly | 
produce ſerious conſequences. So much 


for that ſubject; and I am fo entirely en- 
groſſed by the one which preceded it, I 


cannot write on any other. Pray pay re- 


gard to what I have ſaid, and let me have 
the triumph of bringing you to reaſon. 


What exultation will it be to the heart of 


your ever affeftionate - 
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sn EDWARD MILBANKE, Baar. 
| T 0 


CHARLES * LIOT, Ka 


B BLENHEIM LODGE, 
0 U will be ſurprized, my dear 
friend, at hearing this is the laſt 
er you will receive from me for ſome 
time. I am going to leave England; but 
not alone. We are all on the wing for 
Montpellier. My mother fancies me ill, 
and imagines change of climate may, per- 
haps, reſtore me to health. I will not 
tell her how little dependance ſhe ought 
to put in that truſt ; for, alas! what Lethe 
can drown the ſorrows of my heart, or re- 
move the venomed arrow which has 
pierced it. The air — Montpellier may, 
8 I think, 
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I think, be of ſervice to her; at leaſt ſhe | 
will not be the worſe for quitting, for a 


few months, a place where ſhe has known 


ſo little comfort. Fanny is charmed with 


the ſcheme, and ſays ſhe is ſure it will do 


us all good. Every body but myſelf is 


buſied in preparations for this event. 
Three days hence we take our departure 


from this place. The girls declare they 
muſt be a week in town to make purchaſes: 


We ſhall be at the Royal Hotel. Every 


good attend you all till our next meeting! 
There is ſomething melancholy in the 


ſound of an adieu, when one is uncertain 


how long it may be for. I ſhall wave it, 
and only tell your you will ever e me 


your's Os * | 


E DWARD MiLBANKE. 
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14.12 | BLENHBIM LODGE: 
O UR endl e en my dear 
Arabella, has received a melancholy 

prevention. Poor Edward was feized with 
a fever the day before we were to bid fare- 
nues ſo ill a removal cannot at pfeſent be 
attempted. To his own imprudence, 
part of his diſorder may be attributed; 
for after being out three hours in the rain, 
no perfuaſion could make him change his 
clothes. He inſiſted it never gave him 
cold. The aſſertion proved fallacious : | 
he was taken ill with a violent ſhivering 
the fame evening, and before the next 
| morning 


8 - 
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morning was in a high fever. I fear he 
is ſtill much worſe than he acknowledges, 


and only tells us he is better, to calm our 
diſtreſs, Should he do otherwte than 
well, what will become of my mother? 
1 think not of myſelf. Oh! that there 


could ever be a time when I did not love 


ſo good, ſo kind a brother, as he deſerves! 


How often he makes me bluſh for my 


paſt behaviour to him; continually bidding 


me look chearful and forget the paſt; 


exerting himſelf to amuſe me, when he 


ſtands ſo much in need of conſolation 


bimſelk This difzppoimiment New heavy” 


at his heart. I wiſh he would turn his 
thoughts to the beautiful Antonia for if 
I read her eyes right, they ſay Milbanke, 
love you! Juſt now I found her in the 
garden, reclined on the graſs: ſhe was 
alleep, with a handkerchief in her hand, 
wet with tears. I ſat down by her; a 
gentle ſigh eſcaped z and a ſound, ſome- 
thing like Edward, iſſued from her mouth. 
When ſhe opened her eyes and ſaw me, 


a acrimſon bluſh overſpread her face, What 
K 5 VT 
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is the matter. with you, my little. Antonia 1 
ſaid IJ. You have been crying. Only at 
a diſtreſſing dream, Mrs. Daſhwood; how 
does your brother? I mean, where is Miſs 


Milbanke ? f left her reading to him, an-, 


ſwered I; and wondering SY was be- 
come of you: but you muſt tell me what 
you think of him to-day: have you looked 
at him, my love? She ſtammered out, 
to be ſure I have; and 1 think he looks 


very pale; don' t you * ? A tear, accompa- 


nied the laſt word. 1 took hold of her 


hand, and we walked | into. the houſe, and 
up to Edward's apartment. p As we fat, 
I obſerved her now and then ſteal, a glance . 
at the dear, | ſick fellow, who, unconſcious. 
of the miſchicf he has committed, called 
her to him, and aſked her to ſing him, to 
ſleep. In an inſtant ſhe began warbling 
a plaintive Italian ſonnet, in a voice ſo ſoft 
and melodious, that, had it been me, 1 
ſhould not eaſily have forgiven the man 
Who could think of ſleep till [ bad finiſned; 
but it abſolutely compoſed Ned. et 
out of the room, and left the ſweet girl 

| „ 
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to watch by him, knowing I could not 
do her a greater kindneſs. I rejoice to 
hear our ſuſpicions are not groundleſs in _— 
regard to the young heir. Yeſterday _ 0 | 
brought me a letter full of delight from 
Lady Kelly. Ah! how unlike is this to 
her behaviour to me on the unfortunate 
conſequences of my imprudent choice. 
While I was ſurrounded by troubles and 
perplexities, I hardly ever ſaw her face : 
and when I did, a. viſible haſte to leave 
me and my griefs was painted on it. Now „„ 
ſhe can write, call me her dear friend; KB 
but this, perhaps, is only to mortify YE 
with the account of her fine clothes and 
Nendid liveries; if fo, ſhe loſes her aim; 
Ks, would not even now change ſituations 
with her. Lady Betty Vernon, ſhe tells 
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One day brings an account that 
family are going abroad for the recovery 
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CAY Nadi en eee 5 
thoſe few haſty lines I wrote laſt? 
0ſt fretted myſelf to a ſkeleton 
about them. Indeed I love you dearly, 
tho? I was provoked to ſay ſomes harſſr 
things; and to ſnew how ardently IL Win 
for a reconciliation, you will heat me ſu- i 
ing for it in leſs than a month. | There 
are ſtrange, ſad doings, at Blenheim Lodge. 

the whole 


of health and ſpirits: in a few poſts after, 
we are told a frightful ſtory. of a certain 
| love- 


* 


LENWEt Lobo 20% 


* 


5 love-ſtrikenyouth! 'sbeingtakenalarmingly 5 
ill, which has put a ſtop to their trip for 
the preſent. How do you feel at this 
piece of intelligence, Sophia? Does net 
your little heart go pit- a- pat, and incline 
you to relent? I do not think dying for 
love (tho? we have heard of ſuch things to 

be ſure) is much in faſhion'; ſo I am in 

hopes poor Milbanke will recover of his 


qiſorden Bet me recoliet l know Þ+ 


have ſomething elſe to frighten you with: 
oh Ha beautiful ereature as ever you ſaw, 
is over head and ears in love with hi; 
and who do you think ſhe is, but grand- 
daughter to your dear old Proby. He has = 
loft his ſon, that he uſed! to talk to us 
about, who has left him a lovely git! 
unprovided for. I ſhall reſerve her un- 
fortunate little hiſtory till you ſee me in f 
Teivi Vale. Perhaps ſhe may, in time, 
ſupplant a certain haughty fair I could 
name. She is ſaid to be handſome enough 
for a beauty; of an n 5 
ings lixe an angel. | 


We had a little untoward accident, one 
afternoon this week, which made no ſmall 
ſpread every face with paleneſs: as we 


were rowing along the canal, ſnaring its 


guileleſs inhabitants, Eliza ſ uddenly fainted 
away ; we all ſcreamed at ſeeing her fall, 

and almoſt overſet the boat, on finding 
 ouiFendeavours ineffectual, Elliot, fright- 
ened to death, made for theſhore, but thro? 
| impatience. leapt out of the boat before it 


Was near enough the ſhore for him to reach 


the bank. This did not alarm us inſtant- 
ly, as we expected he would be able to 
ſcramble out; but ſoon the air was re- 
ſpounding with ourcries; the turf he caught 
hold of gave way, and we ſaw him almoſt 
exhauſted with ſtruggling and gaſping for 
breath. Juſt as he ſeemed nearly deprived 
of power to make further attempts at ſav- 
ing himſelf, a ſervant arrived (whom Powis 
had ordered to run for a rope) and threw 
it to him. Providentially ſtrength ſuffi- 
cient remained to enable him to catch hold 
/ | -0f 
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of it, and our dreadful fears were bie wel! 
by ſeeing, him, in a few moments, ſafe nn 
the graſs. Eliza happily eſcaped the ter- 
rors of this ſcene, and only opened her 
eyes as ſhe was lifted from the boat. The 
firſt object which ſaluted them, was her 
huſband extended on the ground, with 
lictle appearance of life. She caſt a wild 
look at me, and cried * what does all 
18 this mean? Arabella, tell me the rea- 
0 ſon of that ſight ! Is he dying? then 
flioging herſelf down by him, ſhe almoſt 
drowned. him a ſecond time with her tears. 
Poor Elliot had drank rather too much ” 
water to be able to ſpeak, and could only 
aſſure her of his exiſtence by preſſing her =" 
in his. arms. Aunt Mary, who had heard 1 
a rumour. of the diſaſter, and whoſe fears : 
magnified it into the ſuppoſition that her: 
nephew and niece were both laying dead, 
(as ſhe. ſaw them before ſhe reached us) | 
arrived frantic at the ſcene of action, tear- DG 4 
ing her hair and wringing her hands, cry- 
ing and groaning. The cordial Elliot 
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had taken ſoon revived: him, and he gave 
us no ſmall joy at hearing the ſound of hi 

voice. Eliza was as credulous as aunt 
„ live d All was, for a few moments, joy 
and thankſgiving; ſome eried and laughed 
in a breath at the doleful * off aunt 


1 int F 3 an eee 
which was ſo near proving fatal. The 
conſequences which ſueceeded it were 
more favourable than we at firſt appre- 
hended. Our fears were chiefly on Eliza's 
account; but ſne is now charmingly; tho' 
the alarm agitated her exceedingly, and 
ſhe did not recover her ſpirits for two days. 
Elliot eſcaped with a flight cold, and 
comforts Ong that he may full live to 
| nged. Allthe family from Ruſh- 

mead . winde us to-day. The ſtate 
coach, and four long- tail blacks, are now 
in ſight, and I am not yet dreſſed to aſſiſt 
in receiving them. Mrs. Shatford will be 
affronted, I know, at this want of reſpect, 
| as 


J 


i hs 
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as ſhe ſtands prodigiouſiy on punctilio, 
and often talks of thoſe who are not ag 
quainted wich the pin of good manners. i | 
Well, I do'nt much mind if ſhe yy me a 
in the liſt, I muſt finiſh my paper. lt 
will be paying her ſome A not 
to begin another ſheet, We expect my 
father next week. His Lady-wife de- 
clines accompanying him. Lady Caro- 
line is married. On Saturday we ſpend 
the day at Sir George Carlton's : there is 
to be a public breakfaſt, dancing on the | 
green, vin don't know ra all. W C 
to return with us, and — a en 8 „ 
She is a charming young woman: ſenſi- 6 
ble, elegant, and unaffected; has fine ſpi- 1 
rits; and always in good humour. Her 
brother, ſhe ſays; is quite au deſeſpoir at 
loſing Eliza: tho? ſhe laughs, and declares 
he is a terrible pu PPy; and beneath the 
notice of a woman of any underſtanding. 
God bleſs _ I have hardly room for 
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Me, K dg a 
e e 
1 e Thi NEHEIM Lop CE. 
E E . piece af good news I have 
to ſend you, my dear Eliza, is that 
1 6 ſafe here laſt night at-nine-o*'clock.”_ 
My next intelligence is very bad indeed. 
Tom's was the firſt face I ſaw, Who an- 
ſwered my enquiries after his maſter with 
a ſhake of the head, and the unwelcome 
words, very bad, Sir; he was taken a great 
deal worſe laſt Monday; we are all ſadly 
frightened about him. As I was croſſing 
the hall, I met Fanny Milbanke, who 
told me, by a ſhowerof tears, there was too 
much truth! in what ] had juſt heard; and 


taking 
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taking me by the hand, led me in ſilence 
to her mother; who aſſured me, with a 


countenance overſpread with ſadneſs, the 
fight of me was a comfort to her. We 
want ſuch a friend, ſaid ſhe. I fear we 


are going to loſe Edward. He has been 
talking of you this afternoon ; and I had 
| ſome thoughts of ſending to beg you to 


come and help ſupport us a little; for we 
are but ſorry companions. This prepared 
me in ſome meaſure for poor Milbanke's 
appearance, who I found ſcarcely poſ- 


ſeſſed of ſtrength enough to exert his 


voice beyond a whiſper hardly any thing 


remaining of his former ſelf but his eyes; 
and there is ſtill a brightneſs there which 
gives me room to hope all will yet be 
well, with the help of my nurſing. Ichink 


Iam equal to any old woman in Chriſten- 


looks better than he did laſt night. If 


that deviliſh girl was but once out of his 
head, I am ſure he would get better faſt 
enough, _ Milbanke has juſt im- 
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| parted to me Sha which, believe, | 
may produce good conſequences. "Aſk 
Arabella if the thinks her nonpareil friend 
willrefuſe her preſence, when ſhe receives 
an expreſs that a poor fellow is abſolutely 
dying for her. Robert is to ſet off as ſoon 
as the letter is wrote, and will bring her 
back with him, if ſhe has not a heart 
harder than flint; which being the caſe, I 
think we have agreed to be ſecret till the 
effect of the embaſſy is announced. It it 
fails we ſhall ſay not a word about the 
matter; and if it ſucceeds I ſhall take the 
liberty of kicking the little phyſical genius 
out of doors, who comes prating twenty 
times a day, tiring my impatience with 
liſtening to his Scotch Latin. How do you 
all go on? I expect a letter tomorrow. 
Woe be to you, my dear girl, if I am 
diſappointed ; not all your Nene Wal 
| ave EIS ont the 5 of 1 87785 1 5 
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EAR EST Arabella, what a ſum-· 


mons have 1 received? Tis from 
Lady Milbanke! She conjures me to 
come and ſave a mother from deſpair— 
Says, the life of her ſon depends on the 
ſucceſs of her petition. Ah! *twas need- 
leſs to add more—l cannot heſitate at 


to-morrow's dawn · I ſet off with the meſ- 
ſenger who brought the letter. I dread 


the thoughts of entering Blenheim Lodge. 


Had I but you to ſupport my ſpirits! 


What a variety of ſenſations will croud 
w my beating heart! Even the idea chills 
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my whole frame. 1 am going to acquaint | 
my father and mother. I am too agitated 
to write more at preſent. Perhaps a walk 
. Weite me to 9 collect my thoughts, 
Jos! Fleaven! al a 47 of events 
has tlits proved! Prepare for amaze- 
ment, Arabella! 1 have a tale to tell 
will make thee ſtart I am no longer 
the child of obſcurity, but the · true davgh- 


ter of Sir William Milbanke. Oh! my 


father, my deareſt father! to what trea- 
chery and injuſtice have 1 ſubmitted! 
Torn from my friends, bereaved of my 
inheritance, degraded, driven from ſo- 
ciety ; Heaven forgive the inventor of 2 
ſnare which ſo caſily entrapped my un- 
ſuſpecting nature. I read impatience i in 
your face to be acquainted with the un- 
ravelling of this myſtery. T told you I 
was going to my father's, little dreaming 
that title belonged to another. I found 
only my mother at home. She turned 
an when 1. {aid I had been ſent for to 
_ Blenheim 
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. Blenheim Lodge on ſomething of the ut⸗ 
moſt conſequence. I imagined it was the 
thoughts of ;parting 1 with me which cauſed 

her emotion, and was going to aſſure her 
I intended returning ſoon; but judge my 
conſternation, when ſhe flung herſelf at 
my feet, and. taking hold of both my 
hands, beſought me to have mercy on her 
and her huſband, and not have them both 
hanged; then ſtopt. Explain yourſelf, 
cried Iz, I am loſt. I will, I will, an- 
ſwered. ne, hiding! her face in my gown; 
I know what the buſineſs is, you are ſent 
for about; but I'Il tell you firſt, and beg 
your forgiveneſs; you ate too good to 
hurt me, I am ſure, and.if L had not pro- 
miſed John to ſwear you was my daugh- 
ter, he aid. he would kill me. Imagine 
my ſituation at this moment. My feel- 
ings ate indeſcribable. I bid-her go on, 
anc ide my ſuſpenſe, by telling me. 
e, was not my mother, whether I had 
40 other. alive? No, was her reply; you 
are, Mi ahne, child; [born in this very 
houſe. 


- 
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A What! again the daughter of Sir 
William Milbanke, I would have ſaid, 
but the words died on my tongue, and a 
faintneſs deprived me of recollection for 

a few moments. For a time, I ſat ſilent; 
my head confuſed, I hardly knew what 

had cauſed my ſtupor; when looking up, a 

the ſight of my ſome- time mother, wgep- f 

ing over me, awakened my reaſon. de- : 

C 

1 


ſired her to acquaint me with all ſhe knew, 

and promiſed her own conſcience ſhould 
be her only puniſhment for the baſe deed f 
ſhe had been an accomplice in. It was . 
unneceſſary to tell me who had enticed al 
ſuch poor ſimple beings to engage in a 4 
ſtratagem ſo impious and daring; yet I 0 
ſhuddered to hear the father of Milbanke _ 
proclaimed capable of ee of ſuch oi 
ae en e he 


I have not time to ſend you all the par- ra 
ticulars I received ; ſuffice, that a trifling he 
ſum purchaſed the moſt ſolemn oaths and ace 
aſſeverations. The trembling creature po 

whoſe : 
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whoſe fears compelled herto a Aiſtovery; 

was merely a paffive actor in this infamous 
aN and declared fhe lived in hopes 
of ſeeing the day when ĩt would be brought 
to light. Threatened with inſtant death 


by her wicked huſband, whoſe eyes gree· 


dily ſurveyed the offered bribe, if ſhe re- 


fuſed compliance, terror forced her to 


conſent. The woman whoſe teſtimony 


confirmed the ſham ſtory of my birth, is 
now a miſerable maniac. The loſs of two 
ſons, by an accident which happened here 


laſt week, has reduced her to this deplor- 
able ſtate, May her ſenſes be reſtored 
ere ſhe faces that great Tribunal where 


our actions, whether good or bad, are all 


treaſured; and if ſhe can but meet for- 
giveneſs there, ſhe has nothing to appre- 


nend from me. I took leave of my aunt, 
charging her to keep her huſband igno- 


'ant of what had paſſed; and have made 


her eaſy by an aſſurance he ſhall never be 


acquainted that ſhe firſt divulged the im- 
portant lecret, which I muſt beg Arabella 
Vor. II. 3 | will 
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Will only divide mich her ſiſter. How, or 


in what manner, it is to be unfolded, I 
3 have not yet thought; In two hours, the 


carriage which conveys me hence is to be 
„ at the door. 1 cannot think of felt, and 
yet 1 feel a wearineſs. Tue 
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$ not this wonderfully good natured 
in me, Arabella? to let you have the 
firſt reading of the letter which contains 
an account of the arrival of the fair phyſi- 
cian from Wales. Laſt night, juſt as I 
had prevailed with Ned to engage in a 
rubber with his mother, one of the girls, 
and myſelf, our whiſt was put an end to 
by Lady Milbanke's receiving a meſſage 
that ſomebody wanted to ſpeak with her? 
In leſs than half an hour I was called out, 
and told ſhe wanted to ſee me in the break- 
faſt parlour. Is Robert come back ? ſaid I. 
„ K 


1 126 enn Af LODGE: 


Yes; anda lady along? with! kit} An- 
fwered/Tom, as handſome again as Miſs 
Anthony or Madam De 
telligence ſent me in an inſtant to the 
breakfaſt parlour, where 1 found Lady 
Milbanke, who cried ſhe is come; dear 

Mr. Elliot, go and prepare your friend; 
I muſt return to the charming girl ; ſhe is 
ſadly farigued and agitated; I have left 
her to Fanny's care, while I informed you. 
I capered up ſtairs, and aſxed Ned what 
he would give me for a piece of 00d 

news ? Tis impoſſible it can telate to 
me, anſwered he, with a ſigh fifty yards 
long.— But it is very poſſible, ſaid 11 
come, briſſe up; look as Hadforie"ab ever 

you can; here is a deviliſh fine girl com- 

ing to ſee you. I don't want to ſee any 
fine girls juſt now, Charles; nor do 1 
think I am going to have any ſuch viſitor, 
But enjoy your joke: I care very little 
hat it is about. But you will admire 
her prodigiouſſy: I am furè ſhe is quite 

6 o en your"phiz and 
put 
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wood. This in- 
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ut on a ſmile to teteive her. IAam nor 
in a ſmiling l r 

ſhall make you change your —— : 
now have you no curioſity to know 


it is? Suppoſe I ſay Arabella Vernon; 


will ever remain; and tho I can hardly 


believe ſhe is come, yet you cannot doubt 
I ſhall ſooner put on a ſmile at the ſight 


of her than any other girl.— What! than 
her beautiful friend, Sophia ? Sophia 
(with a figh); Oh, Charles! the fight of 


Sophia would make me too happy! How | 


came you to name her? —I can't tell: 
perhaps becauſe we have been talking 
about her to day. Are you ſure the ſight 
of her would work ſuch a miracle as mak 
ing you happy? why you look juſt now 

as if all the world was dead and buried 


Come, you muſt inform me whether this 


young lady is to be admitted or not? 
Certainly.;, I have no objection to ſeeing 
"any body. -I muſt tell you who it is, for 


. pol ſhould be ſurprized.— Why, Who 


9298 . can 
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But I tell you ſhe 
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a alles 
tical Sophia? He ſeized my hand, looked 


doubrfully in my face, and bid me re- 


member he was not in a ſtatè to be trifled 
with. — Well then, faid I, if you will not 
believe me !—Good God, Charles, is it 
poſſible? I don't know what to think. 
He turned as pale as aſhes. Indeed 1 do 
not deceive you, cried I; ſhe is aftually 
in this houſe, and you ſhall ſee her when 
you get rid of your ſhaking fit. Who 
ſent for her? how came ſhe here, Charles? 
Why, what does it ſignify ; the is come 
on purpoſe to cure you, I fancy.—No- 
thing but ſeeing her immediately will con- 
vince me of what you have told me. The 
door opened. Ned ſtarted, and grew, if 
poſſible, whiter than before. It is only 
me, faid his ſiſter Fanny. Have you told 
Ae 8 fad 15 8⁰ and Fetch 0h 
| * 
She left us; al | Lady: Milbanke en. 
Sr in leſs than five minutes, leading 
yi: — ae 
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the lovely Sophia. A charming diſorder 
prevailed; through her e * 


Tis the'! ſaid Milbanke, ima voice ſcarcely 
audible ;; and, taking. the band which his 


mother preſented, him, and kiſſing it, 


Arabella, at leaſt twenty times, while the 
divine girl les fall a pearly ſhower on the 
ſhoulder of Lady Milbanke. Charming 
Sophia l ſaid Ned, ſpeak; tell me how I 

came thus. bleſſed! to what am I to attri- 
bute the happineſs of ſeeing you? has one 
kind/thought of your own had any ſhare 


in procuring me this tranſporting mo- 


ment? may I put faith in thoſe precious 
tears? are you really come to bid me live. 


| She raiſed her radiant eyes, and in aſweet, 
quivering key, . anſwered, Sir Edward 
Milbanke can ſurely have no doubt but 


my wiſhes are to {ee him reſtor ed 2 health, 


Now, my dear ſiſter, your own im 
tion muſt ſupply you with what. paſſed 
next between theſe half-dead lovers; for, 
conely 
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ding they would come to the point 
benkzwisdne many witneſſes, 1 walked 


4. 
* 
3 
65 
1 
;3 
4 
j 
JC 
15 


f 3 2 
3 * 
+ 
11 
3 
2 

. 
25 
1 
(l Ft 
I I 
, 4 
1 
I 
1 * 
1 
17 
. 
19 
* 
141 
3 > 7 
Lair 
: > 
4 L 
41 
; 1 
199 
+ 
FIT: 
Fl 
$19 
1 
198 
14 
74 
750 +. 
141. 
q 
15 
1 
24 
00] 
d * 
1 
* 
ts 
K. 
& 
4 
F 11 
* 
A 
{> 45 
as £3 $4 
4 
1 
n 
br 
TY 71 
WH 
Ty 
3 
= 35 
* 
25 
+" 
+: 
E, 
43 1 
8 
15 
7 2 1 
11 
1 
12 2 
18 FH 
- 
; 
i 
7 
1 44 
1 
MARE 
1 7% 
F. 
SF: 
18 
J . 
1 7 
* 
1 
71 
@5 3; 
1 
+ N 
95 
1 
* 
172 
1 
44 
"ES 
k 1} 
12K 
4 
* 
1 
88 
5 
. 
$45: 
XY 
1 
* 467 
2 
bY 
Y «4 
$33 
1 
i 
1 
$74 a 
214 
1 
5 
Fi 
43 * 
N 


— 
— — 


ä 
i Dr 


244 BLENHEIM., LODGE. 


off. I dare, ſay vou in, have the lov 
Lene repeated, oyer,, again, hy, Sgphia. 
| Now, Elliot, do pray give us your opi- 
nion of her, cries Arabella; is not ſhe 
handſomer chen expected? Why faith, 
1 think ſhe is a charming creature, and 
Ned a lucky fellow, As ſoon as I had 
che pleaſure of ſeeing her after the tender 
interview, I had the honor of being parti- 
cularly noticed. We did not meet till 
ſupper, She roſe, when ſhe ſaw me, and 
. begged Miss Milbanke to introduce her 
to Mr. Elliot. In an inſtant we both tra- 
velled to Aſh Park, and ſtaid there at leaſt 
three quarters of an hour, and this morn- 
og we have made half a dozen excurſions 
to the ſame place. Ned looks quite like 
a living creature to day. Sophia has more 
than half conſented to all he aſked, I ima- 
gine; tho' I can get nothing out of him, 
but oh! ſhe's an angel. The poſtman is 
trotting up the road, fo I muſt ſign, ſeal, 
and deliver. I ſhall ſee what miſchief | 


you have all been at hg I left you, in 
a few 


* 


a few days. Eliza's letter is arrived; aſk 


her what ſhe means by ſending me half 
a dozen lines? I am glad to hear ſuch 
good accounts of the old Squire, and not 


a little pleaſed he has left his bargain be- 


hind: you need not tell him that. Good 


bye! Love to all, old and young; from 


* 


I, 


* 


CnARLES ELLioT, 
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HANKS, my dear Arabella and 
Eliza, for the joy you expreſs at 
the Gerrübfdinar event which at preſent 
only involves your friend in perplexity. 
How ſhall I bear to wound the noble foul 
of Milbanke, by relating the infamy of 
huis father? What will be the feelings of 
his mother, when ſhe hears her huſband 
could be guilty of ſo atrocious an action? 

I dread the thoughts of diſturbing our tran- 
quillity. All is now peace and happineſs. 
The amiable Edward mends every day, 
and calls me his preſerver. Ah! need 1 
1 80 ee. own 
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5 own by what means this title king been pur- 
chaſed ? Could I fee him languiſhing on 


the couch of ſckneſs, and reſuſe the boon. 
he aſked? Come to me, my Arabella, 
and aſſiſt me with your council. Nothing 
is talked of, but the hopes of ſeeing Miſs 
Vernon. Your lovely friend, Mrs, Daſh- 
wood, is ringing your praiſes from morn- 
ing till night; the ſweet Fanny is impati- 
ent to ſee, and Lady Milbanke wiſhes to 
thank-you for your kindneſs to her daugh- 


ter. I am ſure you will obey; this call. 
No perſuaſion can have any effect with 


Mr. Elliot to prolong his ſtay. after to- 
morrow. Lou would think, to ſee us to- 
gether, we had lived in the ſame houſe 


theſe ten years at leaſt. Eliza has ſhe wn 
great taſte in her choice. I think them 
alike, do you know; tho' the party 1 


made the remark to, inſiſted he is too 


| handſome for it to be true. I have not 
yet ſeen any of, my former penſioners. c 


The Vicarage is the only place Lhave vi- 
ſired. I was received with many a Joyful 
| tear 


2 BLENHEIM'LODGE. | 
tear 5 my dear old paſtor. His charm» - 
ing Antonia ſurveyed me with a ſcruti- 
nizing eye. What love women are the 
ſiſters of Milbanke !--there is a placid 
ſſmile fits on the little, delicate face of the 
_ eldeſt, which pleaſes me more than the 
ſparkling beauty of her ſiſter. To day 1 
have been to my favorite walk, thro* the 
old wood, and found the tree where my 
dear father carved my name. I am tired 


of writing letters to you. Say tp _ 


If 
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\E R HAPS, my pegs Sophia, as you 
are tired of writing letters, you may 
be fatigued with reading them; therefore 
depend on it this is the laſt I mean to 
trouble you with for ſome time. Can you 
doubt my compliance with the friendly 

wiſhes of the houſe of Milbanke. To tell 
you the truth, I only waited till I was 
aſked, In three days I ſhall ſee your dear 
face again. Old Jacob is to take me un- 
der his wing, and fly with me to Blenheim 
Lodge. I am almoſt in as much trepi- 
dation as you about the villainous diſco- 
„ „ 
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tear by my dear old paſtor. His charm- ; 
8 ing Antonia ſurveyed me with a ſcruti- 5 
nizing eye. What lovely women are the 
ſiſters of Milbanke l. there is a placid 
- ., ſmile fits on the little, delicate face of 
eldeſt, which pleaſes me more than the 
fſparkling beauty of her ſiſter. To day 1 
have been to my favorite walk, thro* the 
old wood, and found the tree where my 
dear father carved my name. I am tired 
of writing letters to you. Say 175 * 
_ come to your womens 24 4 
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\ERHAPS, „ 
are tired of writing letters, you may 


be fatigued with reading them; cherefore 


depend on it this is the laſt I mean to 
trouble you with for ſome time. Can you 
doubt my compliance with the friendly 

| wiſhes of the houſe of Milbanke. To tell 
you the truth, I only waited till I was 
aſked, In three days I ſhall ſee your dear 
face again; Old Jacob is to take me un- 


der his wing, and fly with me to Blenheim | 
Lodge. I am almoſt in as much trepi- 


Cation as you about the villainous diſco- 
. . 85 oY 
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very which muſt, ere long, face the light 
and am all impatience till you appear in 
proprio pirſona, Tis a delicate point, I 
grant, as things are circumſtanced. Iam 
forming plans every. hour; but have not 
yet hit on one that meets my approba- 
tion. I did not intend writing more than 
a dozen lines; which being accompliſhed, 
1 bid you farewel till Tueſday ; when, 
extraordinary events out of the way, you 
wr eee we "FOR 
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 BLENHEIM- LODGE. 
Juſt write to wa you that Jacob 
and his charge performed their jour- 
ney with eaſe and expedition. The mo- 
ment I alighted, Milbanke dragged me 
up the ſteps, and hurried me into the li- 
brary. My deareſt Arabella! cried Sos 
phia, darting acroſs the room, and throw- 
ing her arms round my neck. I wimpered 
a little; and the beautiful eyes of our 
friend gliſtened, When we grew cohe= _ 
rent, Edward fetched his mother and ſiſ- 
ters. Harriet flew to me, and introduced 
me with a Aattering _—_ to 1 Mil- 
banke, 


5 
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banke, who gave my hand an agent 0 
| preſſure, and welcomed me with a: = 
vuanced and with one of her brothers 
| ſmiles, expreſſed much joy at ſeeing me 
at Blenheim. They really made ſuch a 
fuſs about me, I felt lifted into a perſon 
of no ſmall conſequence. Our evening 
was ſpent in chattering. The next morn- 
ing, I was diſturbed before fix o clock by . 
Sophia © who entered my apartment, and 
- undrawing the curtain, took a place on 
the fide of my bed. We talked ſo faſt, 
that neither of us thought of time, and 
when the breakfaſt bell founded in our 
ears, there was I entirely diſrobed. Lady 
| Milbanke did not look quite ſo angry as 
Madam Shatford uſed, when the family 


'_ _ kourgs/were not inſtantly attended. Mil- 
banke has loſt much of his colour; tho? 
I think him handſomer than ever; and he 
48 as happy as the ſmiles of the woman 
he loves can make him. This morning, 2 
while the lovers were 2 nne | 


in 


heart failed me. I am thinking of you all 


— | 
* 
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party. The convetſation/turned © 
ppy pair elect. I had almoſt a 
the diſcovery; but my 
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* Liza. MiſMilbanke i is announced. 
„ ' Yeſterday, wich my aſſiſtance, the 
dreaded diſcovery was made. 1 perſuaded 
. Sophia to delay it no longer. At break- 
faſt ſhe was abſent and agitated. Lady 
Milbanke obſerved it; and aſked, in a 
voice of tenderneſs, what had happened 
to diſturb her ſpirits. Edward, alarmed, 
anxiouſly examined her features. Poor 
Sopt nia at laſt ſat down her tea, and burſt 
into tears. Speak, my angel! cried Mil- 
banke; relieve our diſtreſs}, What do 
theſe tears forebode? Can any thing have 
happened ſince laſt night to cauſe this 
emotion? h that it was © | 


233 
phia, looking at me. Permit me to ſave 
you the painful taſk, anſwered I, taking 
the letter from my pocket hich contained 
the ſecret, and putting it into the hands 
of Lady Milbanke; then riſing, I retired 
into the next room. Sophia, pale and 
trembling, followed me. We fat, without 
either having power to break filence, till 
Lady Milbanke came into the room, and 
Sophia ſunk at her feet, repeating, do not 
hate me, deareſt Lady Milbanke ! Riſe, 
thou injured innocent; ſaid Lady Mil- 
banke; thoſe who have ufurped your 
birthright ſhould ſue at your feet for par- 
don. Can I love you lefs for knowing 
the heinous injuſtice you have ſubmitted 
to? Have mercy, Heaven, on the man 
who could forge ſo black a deſign? You 
mult no longer look on me as your future 
mother; my ſon is the laſt man I now 
wiſh to ſee your huſband. ' Oh! forbear! 
cried Sophia; nor puniſh me with ſuch 


” : E I #1} 
1 2 i * N . ; 1 883 3 
; a, 9 ö F 
a Baa} 3 


ſeverity for being the innocent cauſe of 


the troubles of the preſent moment. We 
3 be ” nay 
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may. yet be happy. Happy cried Mil | 

| banke, who, had juſt entered, impoſſible ! 
at aſt for the wretched Milbanke | Do 
You then deſert me, ſaid Sophia, running 
to him; you cannot ſure be ſo faithleſs ? 
I thought you loved me. And fo I do, 
by Heaven! dearer than light or life !— 
Then do not forſake me—am'I changed? 
am I not the ſame Sophia who firſt won 
your heart ?—did you not deign to think 


of ſharing your fortunes with the ſuppoſed 


daughter of poverty, hat then can in- 
duce you to give me up? The fault of 
my father, ſaid he, has rendered me un- 
: worthy of you. Deareſt Milbanke, faid 
the, revoke thoſe hard words ; refuſe not 
this proffered hand; be my protector, my 

| friend, my huſband! Never did I fee 
ſuch a beauteous face of energy, as accom- 
panied this ſolicitation. Edward could 
have as ſoon died as ſaid I won't, He en- 
circled her in his arms, crying, I cannot 
withſtand this! Sophia, bluſhing like an 
opening roſe, withdrew from him, and 
| flinging 


ITT LOVE 237 


flinging her artns found the neck of is 

mother, aſked if he fi refuſed ber for a a 
daughter. Let che paft be buried in ever- 
laſting gbliaieh; Aid the, my deareſt 1 ma- 
dam. For your ſake, my lovely, gene- 

rous Sophia, anſwered Lady Milbanke, 

I will chink of it as little as poſſible; and 
may this young man (taking the hand of 
her ſon and joining it with Sophia's) | 

make you amends for the ine ignities you 

have been compelled to ſubmit to; take 
my bleſning and conſent; I could have 
wiſhed Sophia to have wedded ſome other 
man rather than the ſon of him who has 
ſogreatly wronged her; bur do not think 
the opinion of others ſafficiently effential 
to prechide you from happineſs, my dear 
children. Say, my lovely relatives, fad 
Sophia, going to the two ſiſters, and tak- 
ing a hand of each, will you love me the 
leſs for the alteration | in my name? Be- 
lieve me, [> regain, my fortune only. to 
make it ſubſervient to our mutual intereſt 
and happineſs. And does Miſs Milbanke 
think, 
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think, anſwered Fa anny, we lament the 
| loſs of fortune ? Can we deſerve her re- 


1 gard, it we did not rejoice at the day 
which reſtores her to her own? Congra- 


tulate your happy friend, Arabella, ſaid 
Sophia, Lady Milbanke, with tearful 
eyes, now left the room; the girls and 1 
ſoon followed ; but the lovers remained ; 
where we left them the reſt of the morn- 
ing. You may pretty well gueſs what 
they talked about, when you are informed 
Sophia yielded compliance to make Mil- 


banke in the common phraſe the happieſt 


of men this day fortnight. And now you 
may diſpoſe of your ſecret, Eliza, when- 
ever you pleaſe, Sophia has been writing 
to Colonel Rivers to day. TI have nothing 

| elle to tell ya: 


Hl Athy? 


ARABELLA VERNON. 


LETTER 
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1 TT PARK: 7 
Have Hs e every body wonder- 
ing and bleſſing themſelves. | Though 
my tyrant is in the pouts, becauſe I did 
not tell him before; for behold 1. juſt as 
I was going to begin, a letter from Mil- 
banke popp'd in, who concluding it im- 
poſſible for a wife to keep a ſecret, ad- 
dreſſed his friend as though he knew all 
about the matter; who actually ſhook a 
ſtick at me as large as my thumb, when 
he heard how long the ſtory had been in 
my poſſeſſion, We live in the hope that 
vou will all come to Aſh Park, when the 
bridal 


39 plan t We ſhall be as happy as 
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bridal day is over. Be ſure now, Ata- f 
bella, you ſay ſomething pretty to every 
body, but the dear, happy Sophia ; there 
is no occaſion to tell her how delighted I 
ſhall be to ſee her. If I might adviſe, I 
think Blenheim Lodge ſhould no longer 
be the reſidence of the Milbankes. Let 

them pitch their tent in a country where 
their ſtory will not be ſo familiar in every 
mouth. The old widow, who lived in the 
charming houſe near Sir George Carlton's, 
s juſt gone to heaven. The eſtate is to be 
ſold. How delightful it would be, if 
Mlilbanke would become a purchaſer. 1 
will ſuppoſe it is to happen. I love to 
| build caſtles, though they ſeldom ſtand. 
Then you and Powis ſhall have the old 
haunted houſe beautified, that ſtands on 
the hill, As for the goblins they can do 

no great harm to you, as Grace ſays they 
are without heads. How do you like my 


is long. A fig for the world, ſay I; we 
ed * a Hying viſit 
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eat the new-married Lady Kelly, 4 in her: 
way to Lady Drlaney's. Her faſhionable 
partner is gone to Brighthelmſtone. She 


is really more diverting than ever; ſtares 


if you mention Lord Kelly; and deſires, 
for God's ſake, not to be entertained with 
any thing ſo deplorably ſhocking as che 


name of a huſband. She was accompa- 


nicd by her fifteenth couſin, Mr. Dyſart; 
| who was to take care of her to Sudbury 


Caſtle. 1 thought he ſeemed particularly 


5 watchful of his charge; ſuch as catching 
her round the waiſt, if ſhe attempted to 
run away, when we walked round the 


new ſhrubbery, and ſeveral other inſtances 


I could name. We want you at Aſh Park 
ſadly. Powis hangs his wings, like a 
dove that has loſt his mate. Kitten is 
gone to ſtay at the Carlton's till Friday. 


Aunt Mary is in great tribulation for the 


loſs of her old cat, who was found dead in 
her bed this morning, though ſhe ap- 
pearedlaſtnightin good health and unuſual- 
ſpirits. She is to be privately interred 
Vor. „ . 
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are gone on horſeback. We are to meet 
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3 a eie Eliza, to tell you ; 
. 4 piece of good news. Great wits 
jump ſometimes. The deſign of leaving 
the neighbourhood of Blenheim Lodg 
had been agitated before the arrival of 
your plan, and I think. *cis more than 
probable one of your caſtles will be in- 
habited by Sir Edward Milbanke and his 
beauteous wife, that is to be ere to- mor- 
row noon, Lady Milbanke thanks you 
for the pretty things I was commiſſioned 
to ſay; She is going into Devonſhire to 
hs a maiden ſiſter, whom ſhe has not 
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145 ſeen theſe hundred and fifty years. Her 
voungeſt daughter accompanies her, 
Fanny- 18 engaged to go with a party 1 


about a month, to a place called Aſh Park. 
The fair Antonia has captivated a ſmart 
young clergyman, who, I hope, will ſoon 
get her little heart away from Milbanke. 
1 he poor fellow. is deeply. mitten. I. 


Lo heartily wifh him ſucceſs. -We have been 


ſigning marriage articles this morning. 

Sophia made a ſad ſcrawl; blotted the 
parchment; and hardly ſeemed to know 
What ſhe was about, Her ſwain hung 
oyer her, enamoured, We are to have no 


feaſting on the wedding day. All is to 


be ſmug. Old Morton has begged leave 
to ſee young madam married. He de- 


cdlares he thought there was ſome-under- 


hand doings when ſhe was reprieved 


ee ee e 
comed ſuch a one as him to ſpeak. Ac- 


quaint Aunt Mary I have thought of or- 

dering new mourning for the late melan- 

choly event in her four-footed family. 
2 ; Anne 


oY 
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audi has juſt been with a ſmile in her 
face, to beg I will walk down ſtairs to a 
gentleman who wants to ſee me. A gen- 
_ tleman! who can it be, for Heaven's ſake? 
PII go and look at him. Why Eliza, you 
naughty fly creature, to let me be ſur- 
prized in this manner. But it is like you. 

I have hardly ſpoke to him, I aſſure you. 
I vow the fellow is grown quite fat upon 
abſence; don't tell me of his hanging his 
wings. I am certain Milbanke and the 
girls knew of his coming „tho they will 
not own it. I have a Wan inclination to 
ſet off immediately for Vernon Place, and 
never ſee any of your faces again, for 
7 "I to I _ with Sit 
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Is freſh coloured laſſes, habited in 

F white, with neat baſkets ornamented 
with ribbons, - preceding the bridal pro- 
ceſſion, ſtrewing roſes, would have been 
; vaſtly pretty; but whether a ſcarcity of 
maids or roſes prevented their appearing, 
When we walked to church yeſterday 
morning, I can't tell. Of this, however, 
I am certain, that never was beheld a more 
beautiful figure than Sophia when ſhe 
ſtood bllote the altar, Lad y Milbanke 
performed the office of giving her away. 
To paint the look of tranſport with which 
her trembling hand was received by the | 
happy Edward, I ſhall leave alone. His 
behaviour was ſo charming, and he looked 
< Why . 


AY 


pLENGEIM hf ay 


1 handſome, I could hardly bear the fight» 


of Powis, who had planted himſelf in my 
view. We returned heme to ra 3 
for ĩt is impoſſible to eat when people are 
| juſt going to be married. Tv 51 the 


time away till dinner, we went to fetch" 


Antonia, She appeared more chearful 
than I expected, and paid her complis. . 
ments to the happy pair without mueh 
embarras. The bride preſented her this 


morning with an elegant pocket | book. 0 


She put it into her pocket, without un- 


claſping it, and dropped a tear on the 


white hand of the donor, while ſhe deli- 
vered her thanks. 1 ſuſpect it contains 
ſomething that will ſurprize her. But So- 
phia, who does not approve of her left 
hand knowing what her right is doing, 
will not ſatisfy my curioſity. Lady Mil- 
banke and Mrs. Daſhwood leave us to 
_ ourſelves the beginning of the week, and 
Saturday fortnight is fixed for the travel- 
ling day into Yorkſhire. A delightful 
_ ſcheme is talked of before the ſummer 
flies away. Oe 2 inſtead of, be- 


ing 
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1 ing of the party, muſt ſtay at home to 
dandle a noiſy bantling. I do love to 
mortify people. We are to pay a viſit to 
the cottage amongſt the mountains, to 
ſee how the miller and his lady agree, 
and to ſettle affairs with Winny, who is to 
be the firſt gentle woman in Teivi Vale. 
Jenny and Azor are to remain there till 
they ſee their fair miſtreſs. Sophia intends 
bringing away the preſent ſhe received 
from the widow. Milbanke laughs, and 
calls it his little daughter, Did I tell 
| (you that Blenheim Lodge is not to be en- 
tirely deſerted by its owners. They 1 in- 
tend paſſing a few months at it now and 
then. Sophia ſays ſhe cannot entirely 
give it up. Tomorrow all the village 
are to regale at the Lodge. Love to the 
dear domeſtic circle at Aſh Park. I can- 
not think of any thing elſe to tell you. 
Adieu, Eliza! ſays your ſtrange ſiſter, 
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